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NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 

n> We have frequently been written to of late, asking for what sum a full! 
et of the plates that have been published in the “Spirit” can be obtained In 
reply, we beg to state that persons remitting Twenty Dollars, shall be entitled 
to the paper for two years, with the ten plates, issued up to the close of the lase 
yolume, as well as those that may be published during the term of their sub- 
criptions. In future, no new names can be added to our subscription list, untit 
nayment has been received in advance. Subscription $10 per annum. 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS, 

We find it necessary to make the following change in the terms and system 
of payment for advertisements inserted in this Paper. In future, a square of 
ven printed lines (or 120 words) will be charged Two Dollars for the 1st inser- 
tion, and 50 cents for each subsequent insertion, and longer or shorter ones in 
that proportion. Less than 60 words will be considered half a square, more 
than 60 asquare. No Advertisements will be inserted unless paid for in advance} 
Gentlemen in the country can easily ascertain the amount proper to be remitted 
py simply counting the words of their advertisements. The difficulty expe- 
rienced in collecting our advertising accounts compels us to adopt this course, 
and it will be rigidly ad ered to in all cases. 
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Go Correspondents. 

The letter of ‘‘ Sportsman,” dated Quebec, 12th Juiy, reached us on the 18th, conse- 
juently too late for us to reply by the time desired. In Ais relation of the peculiar cir- 
cumstances to which the ‘** Queries by Veteran’’ had reference, we have seen nothing to 
induce us to change our opinion, as expressed i@ reply to them—(vide **Spirit of the 
Times’ of July 2d). If B. made his nomination within the period governed by the agree- 
ment originally entered into between him and A., his nominationmust stand. C. stands 
in the same position with regard to B.as did A. Even if the time of the agreement be- 
tween him and A., as regards the custody of the horse, hac expired when B. nominated 
him, B.’s nomination would stilltake priority of C.’s, for the reason that his nomination 
was first made, and that the hozse was really in his possession. Until a new agreement 
was entered into between B. andC. (A.’s and B.’s having expired), B. retains the con- 
troland management of the horse. 

The thousand friends of our popular correspondent ‘*N,. of Arkansas” will be de- 
ighted to hear that his health is quite recovered since his arrival nome inthe Old Do- 
minion. He is stillin the dark as to the whereabouts of his mare Rushlight. Perhaps 
she has gone after Cadmus, of whom nothing has been heard for two months. 

A. L.S.— We shall ** come,” if possible, to see the match. 

Lady Suffolk’s best time at two mile heats is 4:59 under the saddle, and 5:i0 in har- 
ness. J. T. was written to on Thursday. A pointer or setter ‘* worth his while ” will 
cost him about $100. Sena us a description of the “righteous good trout fishing”? you 
speak of 
"LW, W.—You will observe that Arachne and Progress (Attila’s dam) are not offered. 
Lord C. has withdrawn them from the list. Katherina is 24 years old, Peri 20 years, 
Dirce 12 years. Mayflower is but half bred. Tne stock is to be sold at auction, without 
reserve. You should fix your limit when sending your order. 

H. $.—Send them by the cars on Menday. 

J. $.S. will be written to to-day. Much obliged. 

“Deer Hunting and Fly-fishing in Florida” is unavoidably crowded out this week. 
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‘A DAY IN THE RESERVE.” 

A few weeks since a capital original article under this title, appeared in these 
columns from the pen of a gifted South Carolinian, which has been widely co- 
pied, and among others by the Charleston papers. In the course of the article, 
allusions were made in the writer's usual felicitous vein of humor to the Tem- 
perance Cause,which have brought down upon his devoted head a degree of in- 
cignation and wrath, not paralleled since the Veto of Captain Tyler. The 
Charleston ‘* Courier” devotes as much space to the subject, and the communi- 
ty appear to be as much excited, as if our correspundeut had proposed the in- 
stant execution without benefit of clergy, of every teetotaler in the State! 
Communications on this absorbing topic from four or five different sources, ap- 
pear in the * Courier” of the 15th instant. In the same paper our correspondent, 
in concluding an eloquent sketch of ‘* A Day on Cooper River,” makes the fol- 
‘Owing general explanatioa :— 


. “Tt is perhaps unnecesary to disguise the fact, that the writer of the above 
sketch, ls the author of a piece, entitied ** A Day inthe Reserve,” which ap- 
peared originally in the Spirit of the Times, and was subsequently copied into 
‘his paper. Allusion is made to that article now, to afford tne writer an Oppor- 
unity of expressing his regret that the concluding portions of it should have 
given pain to any society of gentlemen in this city, and to say, that what was 
writen, was thrown off altogether in a spirit of pleasantry, without any malice 
el, long before any Temperance movement was commenced in 
narleston, aud that so far from the writer’s entertaining the remotest wish to 
‘row any obstacle in the way of Temperance, he is proud to say, that he has 
aiways been through life, by example, which is more powerful than precept, an 
undeviating advocate of temperance in all things.” 
? The allusion to temperance in all things,”’ in the quotation above, is “ ray- 
‘ner searching.” It is the cleverest hit given by any one of the many who have 
entered the arena. Even ‘A Daughter of Carolina” reads our Correspondent 
oth ‘ . 
é“‘lecture,” and does so with so much apparent zeal and lack of maidenly re- 
*erve as to excite a latent suspicion that she rehearses them occasionally behind 
‘ae “curtain”—at home. The same paper that contains her diatribe—which is 
*nough to move the diaphram of a boiled lobster—contains the ** Day on Coo- 
= River,” before alluded to, from which we make the following extract, dis- 
Playing the gallantry and manliness of our correspondent in bold relief :— 


- eae the young ard the beautiful, we trust, we shall be excused for hinting 
cursio “pPy engagements for life that might grow out of one of these little ex- 
~ = Bone. we all know, is a wild flower of chance growth, springing up 
petals j there when least looked for. It is quite as likely to open its beautiful 
myste 'n @ steamboat as anywhere else. Not many months since, (to show how 
Senate events of this pleasing character do sometimes come about) a gen- 
row aah elegant leisure,” happening to hand a lady to the shore over a nar 
lady one » imagined that his hand was squeezed more tenderly than usual. The 
Pe ety explained, it was only to prevent herself from falling into the 
“No ut the gentleman had hailed it as a bright omen, and popt the question! 
on ities gen another incident of the same kind would grow vut of ‘a da, 
some Ted may | I cannot pretend to say, but I think it not improbable, if 
and the; ies fair,’ | could mention, would only put on their best bib and tucker, 
men in < tea smile, and make the trial. It is said there are more single 
any other, ohn 8 Parish, among the young plantera, than are to be fouud in 
should m tae rfl State. If so, it is high time those who have (he power 
tt tana them sensible, nut only how much they ere neglecting their pres- 
is mwa by delays which are always dangerous, but also, when Goc in 
cheer his leecher for our first parent ‘a help meet for him,’ to bless and 
should oveliness, it never was in contemplation that such an isolated being 
ver exist in the world as an old bachelor !” 





If “A Daughter of Carolina” does not retract, after reading this, every syl- 
lable expressed in her “lecture,” we fervently hope and trust she may never be 
legally empowered to inflict another on any one of ‘the single men among the 
young planters of St. John’s Parish,” or any other Parish. 

We are gratified to find that some of the friends of our correspondent are 
coming to the rescue, and we trust he 1s, ere this, delivered from out of the 
hands of the Philistines One of them happily remarks to the following 
effect :— 


Alas! for the poor author of ‘A Day in the Reserve.’” What a happy dog 
he must be when he contemplates the mischief he has occasioned, and finds 
that he has drawn down upon himself the fiery and consuming indignation of 
such a horde of lecturers and essayists as are to be found in the ranks of teeto- 
| talism in this age of progressive reform. 

Was there to be found in the wide range of objects, so abundantly supplied 
| in this world of ours—was there, I say, nothing to be found on which to exer- 
' cise thy pleasantry, but this immaculate association? Better, far better, for 

thee to have ventured, like Bruin in the fable, into ahive of industrious bees, 
Ee thus to have thrown thyself among such a host of cool water drinking 
| 





veterans. 
Surely rashness ‘‘could no farther go,”’ and no other apology can pussibly be 
| offered for thy daring temerity, but that thou wert not aware how dangerous a 
matter it is to sport with weapons of so keen an edge. 

Thunder and Mars! What a clattering hast thou brought down about thy 
ears : 

ist. ‘A Washingtonian,” in the Courier of 11th inst., presents himself, dis- 
_ charges his piece, and retires. Then comes a lecturer, in the Ist Baptist 

Church, who blazes away, and makes reom for “ one,”’ who, in the garb of sim- 

| ple and unoffending Quakerism, slyly slaps you on each side of the face, and 
| walks off, chuckling in his sleeve at his own warlike exploit. 
By this right hand, but you are paying dearly for a little fun, and I would 
_ counsel thee, as a friend, (if such a thing be possibie,) to appease the ire of 
| these thin skinned gentry, before they devour you, body and bones, and drink 
| your bluod, (properly filtered and puritied,) as an expiation for the offences com- 
mitted upon the wounded dignity of teetotalism. 

As Iago says in the play, **Come be a man,” make atonement for thy sin, 
confess and receive absolution, or it will most surely be the worse for thee, and 
shouldst thou ever be tempted to write again upon any subject, cast a glance 
into futurity, and seriously consider whether, some months after your essay, a 
society may not be formed which will wince, under your remarks, as badly as 
the teetotallers are doing under the closing observation of ** A Day in — 
serve.” 4. 








Harnden & Co.'s Express.—We have frequently had occasion to acknow- 
ledge our iadebtedness to this capital establishment for the early receipt of our 
Foreign papers, etc., brought by the English steamers, via Boston. From 
simply carrying parcels between this city and Boston, Harnpen & Co. have 
extended their business until their arrangements rival those of any similar es- 
tablishment in the world. The Post Master General ‘ with a view to the ac- 
commodation of the public and to increased despatch and security, has recently 
established an Express Mail,’”’ between this city and Boston, Albany, Buffalo, 
etc. “to expedite which sworn Messengers attached to the Department will 
accompany it, under the euperintendence of Harnden & Co., General Mail 
Agents.’’ To carry out to the fullest possible extent, these views of the Post 
Master General, letters for Boston, Providence, and New Bedford, will be re- 
ceived on board the regular 5 o’ciock Mail Boat, (and if desired, postage can be 
paid) from half-past 4 o'clock up to the time of its departure for Boston. The 
same arrangement, precisely, is made with regard to the mail boats fur Albany, 
where letters may be deposited in the boats leaving at 5 and 7 o’clock,p.m. A 
special messenger goes through to Buffalo, and another to Toronto, U. C. 

The arrangement made with the Post Master General, relative to the Mails, 
will not interfere with the regular forwarding business of H. & Co. They have 
offices established for the transportation of specie, bank notes, and valuable 
goods, and for transacting a general agency and commission business, at 

No. 3 Wall Street, New York. No. 32 Church Street, Liverpool. 

No. 8 Court Street, Boston. No. 14 Boulevard Poissonniere, Paris. 
No. 12 Exchange, Albany. American Consulate, Antwerp. 

No. 42 South Third Street, Phila. Etc. Ete. Etc. 
Harnden & Co. have recently made arrangements with Samver Haicur, 
Esq., U. S. Consul at Antwerp, to act as their agent at that city. Orders for- 
warded per the ‘‘ British Queen” steam ship can generally be executed in sea- 
son for the return of the same steamer to this city. Two great accessions 
have been recently made to the partners in this extensive Company ; we refer 
to NaTHANIEL GREENE, Esq , late Post Master of Boston, and OLiver C. Wy- 
MAN, Esq., of the same city. We learn that Mr. Greene is about sailing for 
Europe, for the purpose of establishing branches of the house in many of the 
foreign capitals, thereby facilitating the increasing commercial ir.tercourse be- 
tween this country, Great Britain, and the Continent. The Company could 
not possibly have made a better selection, as Mr. G. not only enjoys the entire 
confidence of his fellow citizens, but of the heads of the Post Office Depart- 
ment. Mr. Wyman, though perhaps not so widely known, will prove himself 
an efficient member of the firm. To the attainments of a well educated 
Boston merchant, he adds thorough business habits, and all the enterprise and 
spirit which characterizes ‘‘ Boston Boys.” Harnden & Co. are now so well 
organised that no “team” can out-foot or out-last them, aad it will never be 
attempted except by ‘two blind ones and a bolter.” We take great pleasure 
in commending the services of the Company to the patronage of the public and 
proffering them our best wishes. 


a et 


Animal Painting.—Some time since we called attention to a highly merito- 
rious young artist from Baltimore—Mr. J W. Owincs—who had established 
himself in this city. So few excel in Animal Painting—a most difficult branch 
of the art—that we hailed with pleasure the appearance of a new candidate for 
fame, and we can truly add that our most sanguine anticipations of Mr. Owings’ 
success, have been amply realized. He is the most formidable rival Mr. Trove 
has ever had, though hardly “‘ out of his teens,” and if he goes on improving 
as he has done for the last few months, his reputation, as a painter of horses, 
will be most enviable. We are pleased to state that Mr. O. has been inces- 
santly employed ever since his arrival here, and that his present orders will oc- 
cupy him for some time tu come. He has painted Ripton and Confidence in 
half a dozen different styles, in harness, under the saddle, separately and toge- 
ther ; his picture of these two cracks in sulkies, as in their match on Tuesday 
last, is so spirited and faithful that we have placed it in the hands of Mr. Dick, 
aud shall be able to furnish the subscribers of this paper with a specimen of his 
ability in a few weeks. He has just executed a copy of a superb English paint. 
ing of the celebrated Harkaway, which is now on exhibition at this office, as also 
several original portraits, which compare favorably with the best pictures in the 
office, where may be seen specimens of the paintings of Messrs. Trove, De 
Latrre, Burrorp, and other artists in this country, and of Measrs. Herrine, 
Spopg, and other celebrated English animal painters. Among Mr. O's por- 
traits those of Lady Suffolk, Americus, Cayuga Chief, and Lady Clifden, are 
remarkably fine. Any orders for him may be left at this office, where speci- 
mens of his portraits may be seen. 











The Picayune, since the return of our friend Kenpact, has “taken a rise,” 
and is now better than ever. We can see George “sticking out” in every 
column. Last week we copied an article of his (** Horse Jockeying and Hard 
Currency,”) to which the compositor omitted giving credit, much to our mortifi 
cation as we distinctly wrote it on the extract, and, moreover, always make ita 
puint to ‘render unto Scissors the things that are Scissors’.” 

Kendall hits off the peculiar dialect of the New Hampshire district of Yan- 
keedown, with a freshness and felicity that beats Maj. Jack Downing into lint. 
Read the following letter ‘from a Down East Gal” to her “ lovyer” in “ Lu- 
cyanna :”’— 

; ; PETTINGILLTOWN, June tu, 1842 

Deer Josier,—It’s now a goin on three long and dreery years sens you've been 
out there in Lucyanna among [njuns, muskeeters, yaller fever, and other hea- 
thens, and I really du believe I shall have to cum out and see you if you don’t 
cum to see me—I can’t stand it much longernohow. Ishouldn’t kno you was 
in the land of the livin at all if it wasn’t for the newspapers you sumtimes send 
to me—they don’t doa bit of good, only I don’t want you to stop a on 
‘em. Now you must cum home this summer and ease my mind, ’cause Liddy 
Bigerlow ‘s goin to git marrid in Orgust, and I olwers said I should be marrid 
fust. I would send you out sum shirts and a pair of nankeen trowsers I’ve been 
a makin for you, only there’s no chance. You haint forgot that airly apple tree 
right behind the barn, have you? It hangs this year fuller than ever, and they’ll 
be as meller as meal! in about six weeks—jest about the time you arrive. 

Your affeckshunate Ruta Perrineivt. 


P.S. There’s bin grate changes here. Our old cider mill is tore down and 
they’re bildin a new one, besides we’ve dismiss’d our minister and Nancy Tut- 
tle has marrid Jack Stairns. You can’t have no ideer what changes there has 
been, and in addition we have already commenced fatnin the old gobler agin you 
git hum. 

P. and tu S’s. However, my luv fur you hangs un jest the same, and they say 
the trout bite this year better than ever. This I know will be good news for 
you. 

So no more at present only that Jerushy Goodin has got a baby the very pic- 
ter of its father. . &. 


Among fifty other facts, scraps, and oddities in the Daily Picayune, we quote 
the following :— 


Just think of It-—There is something beautiful in the soft and soothing feel- 
ing that lingers behind when the moment of keen excitement has passed away, 
and a heart reposes, like a weary traveller, in the noontide heat, as he reclines 
his limbs under the shadow of a spreading oak, whilst the clear fountain, with 
its grateful coolness, murmurs at his feet. But, alas! how often, too, does a 
mere thought—the fancy of a moment, elevate or depress the buman heart— 
as, for instance, the reflection that no possible means remain to prevent that 
note from being protested in the morning ! 


Questionable Compliment.—An exchange paper states that a complimentary 


ball was lately given to a large hog in Cincinnati. It went out of a rifle and 
laid him as cold as a bacon. 





KURNEL PETE WHETSTONE ON HIS TRAVELS! 
Way ur In OLp Viraivny, July 15, 1842. 
My dear Mr. Editor,—Well, I guess the next time I come over them ar” 


mountings I’!l have my life insured. Why, they make no more of smashing @ 
feller up than a Temperance man would of bolting a pint of cold water. I did 
have a life preserver along, but then she warnt blowed up. 

I nave been down to Washington. I saw the Senate and the House of Rep- 
resentatives. That ar’ Senate isa nice body.—They are as still and solemn as 
Jim Cole at a prayer mee'ing. But that ar’ House is rather inclined to be a little 
rip-roarious—there is too many of them in one room—they can’t all keep quiet 
at one time—the thing is unpossible. I guess I hearn about the best of them 
speak, and I reckon the worst too, for there was an awful leaving once or twice. 
For a right slick speech, I believe I would put up my money on Dick Thomp- 
son, of Indiana, and for larnizg, on old Johnny Q. 

I guess I was at the White House, and the way I was treated was nice—a 
bottle of wine 407 years old—but it was only to look at. Some not quite as old 
did me, for I aint proud. Speaking of wine, makes me think of the Tempta- 
tion Societies. I tell you they made a big to do onthe 4th. They are work- 
ing wonders, making a sober man out of a drunken one, and enough left for a 
small dog. If it lasts, they willhave every bottle from Maine to Georgia un- 
corked. I wish them well, though I fear they are running the thing in the 
ground. If they would go only the whole hog there wouldent be any danger, 
but that ar’ snout and bristles may choke them. 

I haint seen old Bosting vet, though Icame pretty close, having met the old 
Colonel and Lone at the big city. I tell you they aint whipped yet, and if 
Fashion don’t heep out of the way this Fall, there will be more lumbering 
’twixt her and the old horse. 

Blue Dick, they say, comes down the quarter stretch sorter at the lick that 
Bullet-neck struck when he beat Burnt-blanket. He and Sarah Washington 
will come together this Fall; if they do, jist hold your hat. She is jist about 
as slick a critter as is in these parts, and if he beats her, good bye to all the crop 
of Fairfax, from blackberries up. 

I have hearn lately from Jim Cole ; he says sich a mast never was seen, and 
the way he is counting on peltry is a sin to Moses. He writes me that Lew 
haint done much in the way of benefitting his country; but I guess Jim laid 
them out when Levi beat the Young Gourd-vine. It was tighting and tighting 
for the first thousand yards, but Levi was too windy for him. Jim sent me one 
of the spurs used by Bill Allen on the occasion, to be presented to you. It is@ 
crowder—jist about as big a one as you'll see in a week’s travel. 

Dan Looney has found a lead mine on the Dry Fork. He holds his head 
high, Jim writes. Old lawyer McCampbell always said there was lead there, 
and Squire Kup said “It only needed a bottynist to tell what sorter rocks they 
had!” No more at present. Ever yours, Pete WHETSTONE. 





A Ghost Outwitted —A short time ago a joke, too good not to be narrated, 
was played upon a jolly old worthy at one of our inns, in the town of ——. 
This scion of the Bacchanalian school, be it understood, laid siege to the bottle 
and barrel for several days. Some of his red-nosed companions being aware of 
the circumstance, and thinking that he was doing it rather too hard, agreed 
upon trying an experiment to frighten him into a more sober way. Night being 
fixed upon for the joke, away they went to the inn described, and there they 
found his worship in a back parlor, quite intoxicated, and fast asleep. Whilst 
in this apparently happy state he was taken and placed full-length inside a coffin, 
which hac been procured for the job. Haviag slept in this receptacle for the 
dead for some three or four hours, he awoke, and uponraising himself up he gazed 
about him, first on one side of the coffin, and then on the other, muttering to 
himself, as he viewed the melancholy piece of furniture, ‘* Whare am I? are 
have I gotten to!” Whilst in the act of saying so, a tall, portly-looking figure, 
shrouded in a white sheet, walked from a large cupboard, and, on marching up 
to the box, faintly whispered, “* You are dead.” *‘ Dead!” said the disciple of 
Bacchus, fixing bis eyes steadfastly upon tke object before him; ‘‘ Aye, an’ 
hoo lang hae | beendead?” ‘A week,”’ answered the ghost. “ An’ are ye 
dead toot’’ ‘ Yes,” replied the spectre. ‘ Hech, sirs, and hoo laug hae ye 
been dead, I say?” ‘A fortnight,” said the ghost. “ Here, then, lad,” res- 
ponded the interrogator, putting his hand into his pocket, “ye ken this place 
better than I do, bring us twa bottles o’ yill.” This was too good for the ghost, 
and, before he could get well out of the room, he burst cut into an immodera‘e 





fit of laughter 
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__ Che Spirit of the Cimes. 

















Our Mess, 


4 NEW STORY BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘ HARRY LORREQUER,” “CHARLES O'MALLEY.” 
JACK HINTON, THE GUARDSMAN. 


CHAPTER XXVIII.—THE INN-FIRE. 


How I escaped from that room, and by what means I found myself in the 
street, I know not. My first impulse was to tear off my cravat, that I might 
breathe more freely, still a sense of suffocation oppressed me, and I felt stun- 
ned and stupified. 

«Come along, Hinton—rouse yourself, my boy. See, your coat is drench- 
e4 with rain,” said a friendly voice behind me ; while, grasping me forcibly by 
ahe arm, the major led me forward. 

<< What have I done ?” cried I, struggling to get free. ‘‘ Tell me—oh, tell 
me, have I done wrong! Havel committed any dreadful thing? There is 
<n — pain here—here in my forehead, as though—— I dare not speak 

shame.” 











admirably. Mat Keane saw it all, and he says he never witnessed any thing 
fimer : and he’s no bad judge, let me tell you. So, there, now; be satisfied, 
and take off your wet clothes.” 

There was something imperative in the tone in which he spoke ; besides, the 
waajor was one of those people who somehow or other always contrive to have 
their own way in the world, so that I yielded at once, feeling, too, that any 
©pposition would only defer my chance of an explanation. 

hile I was thus occupied in my inner room, I could overhear my friend 
without, engaged in the preparation of a little supper, mingling an occasional 
soliloquy with the simmering of the grilled bone that browned upon the fire. 
The clink of glasses and plates, and all the evidences of punchmaking, break- 
img every now and then amid such reflections as these :— 

‘« A mighty ugly business—nothing for it but meeting him—poor lad, they'll 
say we murdered him among us—och, he’s far too young for Galway. Hhoilo, 
Hinton, are you ready ' Now you look something reasonable : and when we've 
eaten a bit, we'll talk this matter ever coolly and sensibly : and to make your 
wind easy, I may tell you at once, I have arranged a meeting for you with Burke 
at five to-morrow morning.” 

I grasped his hand convulsively within mine, as a gleam of savage satisfac- 
tion shot through me. 

“‘ Yes, yes,” said he, as if replying to my look : “ it’s all as it ought to be. 
Even his own friends are indignant at his conduct ; and indeed I may say it's 
the first time a stranger has met with such in our country.” 

“7 can believe it well, major,” said I ; * for, unless from the individual m 
question, I have met with nothing but kindness and good feeling amongst you ; 
he indeed would seem an exceptionto his countrymen.” 

“* Therefore the sooner you shoot him the better. But I wish I could see 
Father Tom.” 

“« Adest domine,” cried the priest, at the same moment, as he entered the 
room ; throwing his wet great-coat into a corner, and giving himself a shake a 
Newfoundland ibe might have envied. ‘‘Isn’t this pretty work, Bob !”’ said 
he, turning to his cousin with a look of indignant reproach ; ‘he is not twen- 
ty-four hours in the town, and you've got him into a fight already ; and sure 
it’s my own fault, that ever brought you together. Nec fortunam nec gratiam 
abes—no, indeed, you have neither luck nor grace. Mawraise téte, as the 
French say—always in trouble. Arrah, don’t be talking to me at all, at all— 
reach me over the spirits—sorra better I ever saw you !—disturbing me out of 
any virtuous dreams at two in the morning. True enough, dic mihi societatem 
sxam—: but little I thought he'd be getting you shot before you left the 
place.” 

I endeavoured to pacify the good priest as well as I was able ; the major, 
‘too, made every explanation ; but what between his being called out of bed, his 
anger at getting wet, and his cousin's well-known character for affairs of this 
mature, it was not before he had swallowed his second tumbler of punch that he 
would “ listen to rayson.” 

**Well, well, if it is so, God’s will be done,” said he withasigh. *“ Un 
bon coup d'epée, as we used to say formerly, is beautiful treatment for bad 
blood ; but maybe you're going to fight with pistols—oh, murther, them dread- 
ful things !” 

“I begin to suspect,”,said the major, slyly, “that Father Tom's afra:d if 


‘you shoot Ulick, he’ll never get that fifty pounds he won—hine ile lacryme— 
’ 


eb, Tom?” 

«« Ah, the spalpeen,” said the priest, with a deep groan, ‘didn’t he do me 
out of that money already *” 

“« How so, father !” said I, scarce able to repress my laughter at the expres- 
sion of his face. 

«I was coming down the main street yesterday evening, with Doctor Plun- 
%ett, the bishop, beside me,discoursing a little theology,and looking as pious and 
wespectable as may be, when that villain Burke came running out of a shop, 
and, pulling out his pocket-book, cried, 

«* Wait a bit, Father Tom, you know I’m a little in your debt about that 
face, and as you're a sporting character, it’s only fair to book up at once.’ 

««* What is this I hear, Father Loftus!’ says the bishop. 

‘«*Oh, my lord,’ says I, * he’s a jocosus puer—a humbugging bla-guard ; a 
farceur, your reverence, and that’s the way he is always cutting his jokes upon 
the people.’ 

««* And so he does not owe you this money ”’ said the bishop, louking mighty 
hard at us both. 

‘** Not a farthing of it, my lord.’ 

««*That’s comfortable, any how,’ says Burke, putting up his pocket-book ; 
“and, faith, my lord,’ said he, with a wink, ‘I wish I had a loan of you for an 
hour or two every settling-day, for, troth, you're a trump ;’ and with that he 
went off laughing till ye’d have thought he'd split his sides—and I am sure I 
wish he had.” 

I don’t think Mr. Burke himself could have laughed louder or longer at his 
scheme, than we did in hearing it. The priest at length joined in the mirth, 
and I could perceive, as the punch made more inroads upon him and the even- 
ing wore on, that his holy horror of duelling was gradually melting away 
before the warmth of his Hibernian propensities. Like a wet sponge passed 
across the surface of a dark picture, bringing forth from the gloom many a figure 
and feature indistinct before, and displaying touches of light not hitherto appre- 
ciable, so whiskey seems to exercise some stiange power of displaying its vota- 
wies in all their breadth of character, divesting them of the adventitious clothes 
m which position or profession has invested them ; thus a tipsy Irishman stands 
forth in the exuberance of his nationality, Hibernicis Hibernior. Forgetting 
all his moral declamation on duelling, oblivious of his late indignation against 
his cousin, he rubbed his hands pleasantly, and related story after story of his 
own early experiences, some of them not a little amusing. 


The major, however, seemed not fully to enjoy the priest’s anecdotial powers, 
bat sipped his glass with a grave and sententious air. “ Very true, Tom,”’ 
said he, at length breaking silence ; ‘‘ you have seen a fair share of these things 
er a man of your cloth ; but where’s the man living—show him te me I say— 
‘that has had my experience, either as principal or second; haven’t I had my 
four men out in the same morning ?” 

“‘Why, I confess,” said I, meekly, ‘‘ that does seem an extravagant allow- 
ance.” 

“Clear waste, downright profusion, du luxe mon cher, nothing else,” ob- 
served Father Tom. Meanwhile the major rolled his eyes fearfully at me, and 
eo, in his chair with impatience to be asked for his story, and as I myself 

some curiosity on the subject, I begged him to relate it. 

“Tom, here, doesn’t like astory at supper,”’ said the major, pompously ; for, 
perceiving our attitude of attention, he resolved on being a little tyrannical be- 
fore telling it. 

The priest made immediate submission ; and, slyly hinting that his objection 
only lay against stories he had been hearing for the last thirty years, said he 
could listen to the narration in question with much pleasure. 

“You shall have it, then !” said the major, as he squared himself in his chair, 
and thus began ;— 

“You have never been in Castle Connel, Hinton? Well, there is a wide, 
leak line of country there, that stretches away to the westward, with nothing 
ut large, round-backed mountains, low, boggy swamps, with here and there 
@ miserable mud-hovel, surrounded by, maybe, half an acre of lumpers, or bad 
eats ; a few small streams struggle through this on their way to the Shannon, 
ut they are brown and dirty as the soil t ey traverse ; and the very fish that 
swim in them are brown and smutty also. 

“In the very heart of this wild country, I took it into my head to build a 
house. A strange notion it was, for theie was no neighbourhood and no sport- 
ang ; but somehow, I had taken a dislike to mixed society some time before 
vhat, and I found it convenient to live somewhat in retirement ;—so that, if the 

were not in abundance about me, neither were the process-servers ; 

Jon be truth was, I’kept a much sharper look-out for the sub-sheriff than 1 did 
ie mies. 

Of course, as I was over head and ears in debt, my notion was to build 


considerable and imposing ; and, to be sure, I had a fine porti 
: oe » pew 
= ste berg Se diedh and there were ten windows in front, and 


top; and, faith, taking it all in all, the buildi 
0 strong, the walls 60 thick, the windows =o aneeew, ond GUM TO, 
my cousin, Darcy Mahon, called it Newgate; and not a bad name either 
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—and the devil another it ever went by: and even that same had its advan- 
tages ; for when the creditors used to read that at the top of my letters, they'd 
say—‘ Poor devil! he has enough on his hands: there’s no use troubling him 


any more.’ Well, big as Newgate looked from without, it had not much accom- | 


modation when you got inside. There was, ’tis true, a fine hall, all flagged ; 
and, out of it, you entered what ought to have been the dinner-room, thirty- 
eight feet by seven-and-twenty, but which was used for herding sheep in winter. 
On the right hand there was a little breakfast-room, just about the size of this 
we are in. At the back of the hall, but concealed by a pair of folding-doors, 
there was a grand stair-case of old Irish oak, that ought to have led up toa 
great suit of bed-rooms, but it only conducted to one, a little crib I had for my- 
self. The remainder was never plastered or floored; and, indeed, in one of 
them, that was over the big drawing-room, the joists were never laid, which 
was all the better, for it was there we used to keep our hay and straw. 

‘“* Now, at the time I mention, the harvest was not brought in, and instead of 
its being full, as it used to be, it was mighty low ;—so that, when you opened 
the door above stairs, instead of finding the hay up beside you, it was about 
fourteen feet beneath you. 

‘‘T can’t help boring you with these details : first, because they are essential 


» eat | to my story ; and next, because, being a young man, and a foreigner to boot, it 
‘‘ Nothing of the kind, my boy,” said Mahon : “‘ you’ve conducted yourself | . 7 5 : , Shae, r 


may lead you to a little better understanding of some of our national! customs. 
Of all the partialities we Irish have after lush and the ladies, [ believe our ruling 
passion is to build a big house, spend every shilling that we have or have not, 
as the case may be, in getting it half finished, and then live in a corner of it, 
‘just for grandeur,’ as a body may say. It’s adroll notion, after all ; but show 
me the county in Ireland that hasn't at least six specimens of what I mention. 

“‘ Newgate was a beautiful one ; and although the sheep lived in the parlour, 
and the cows were kept in the blue drawing-room, Darby Whaler slept in the 
boudoir, and two bull-dogs and a buck goat kept house in the library—faith, 
upon the outside it looked very imposing; and not one that saw it, from the 
high road to Ennis—and you could see it for twelve miles in every direction— 
didn’t say—* That Mahon must be a snug fellow—look what a beautiful place 
he‘has of it there!’ Little they knew it was safer to go up the * Reeks’ than 
my grand staircase, and it was like rope-dancing to pass from one room te 
the other. 

** Well it was about four o'clock in the afternoon of a dark, louring day in 
December, that I was treading homewards in no very good humour ; for, ex- 
cept a brace and a half of snipe, anda gray plover, I had met with nothing the 
whole day. The night was falling fast; so I began to hurry on as quickly as 
I could, when I heard a loud shout behind me, and a voice called out— 

**<Tt's Bob Mahon, boys! By the hill of Scariff, we are in luck !’ 

‘*T turned about, and what should I see but a parcel of fellows in red coats 
—they were the blazers. There was Dan Lambert, Tom Burke, Harry Eyre, 
Joe M‘Mahon, and the rest of them ; fourteen souls in all. 


the strange mountain-country, they lost the dogs—they lost their way and 
their temper ; in truth, to all appearance, they lost every thing but their appe- 
tites. 
as ever you set eyes on. 

***Isn't it lucky, Bob, that we found you at home!’ said Lambert. 

““* They told us you were away,’ says Burke. 

‘“** Some said that you were grown so pious, that you never went out ex- 
cept on Sundays,’ added old Harry, with a grin. 

‘** Begad,’ said I, ‘ as to the luck, I won't say much for it; for here’s all I 
can give you for your dinner ;’ and soTI pulled out the four birds and shook 
them at them; ‘and as tothe piety, troth, maybe, you'd like to keep a fast 
with as devoted a son of the church as myself.’ 

“** But isn’t that Newgate up there !’ said one. 

‘““¢ That same.’ 

“* And you don’t mean to say that such a house as that hasn't a good larder, 
and a fine cellar !’ 

‘“** You're right,’ said J, ‘and they’re both full at this very moment—the 
one with seed potatoes, and the other with Whitehaven coals.’ 

‘** Have you got any bacon !’ caid Mahon. 

**Oh, yes!’ said I, ‘there's bacon.’ 

“«* And eggs,’ said another. 

‘** Por the matter of that, you might swim in batter.’ 

‘** Come, come,’ said Dan Lambert, ‘ we’re not so badly off after all.’ 

‘“**Isthere whisky '’ cried Eyre. 

*** Sixty-three gallons, that never paid the king sixpence !’ 

‘** As I said this, they gave three cheers you'd have heard a mile off. 

‘* After about twenty minutes’ waiking, we got up tothe house, and when 
poor Darby opened the door, I thought he'd faint ; for, you see, still the red 
coats made him think it was the army, coming to take me away ; and he was 
for running off to raise the country, when I caught him by the neck. 

“It’s the blazers ! ye old fool,’ said I. ‘The gentlemen are coming to 
dine here.’ 

‘***Hurro!” said he, clapping his hands on his knees—‘ there must be great 
distress entirely, down about Nenagh and them parts, or they'd never think of 
coming up here for a bit to eat.’ 

*** Which way lie the stables, Bob !’ said Burke. 

“+ Leave all that to Darby,’ said I; for ye see he had only to whistle and 
bring up as many people as he liked—and so he did, too; and as there was 
room for a cavalry regiment, the horses were soon bedded cown and comforta- 
ble ; and in ten mimutes’ time we were all sitting pleasantly round a big fire 
waiting for the rashers and eggs. 

** * Now, if you’d like to wash your hands before dinner, Lambert, come 
along with me.’ 

*** By all means,’ said he. 

‘“* The others were standing up too; but I observed, that, as the house was 
large, and the ways of it unknown to them, it was better to wait till I’d come 
back for them. 

‘** This was a real piece of good luck, Bob,’ said Dan, as he followed me up 
stairs—‘ capital quarters we've fallen into; and what a snug bed-room ye 
have here.’ 

“+ Yes,’ said I, carelessly ; “its one of the small rooms—there are eight 
like this, and five large ones, plainly furnished, as you see; but for the pre- 
sent, you know——’ 

“«* Oh, begad! I wish for nothing better. Let me sleep here—the other 
fellows may care for your four-posters with satin hangings.’ 

“« Well,’ said J, ‘if you are really not joking, I may tell you, that the rvom 
is one of the warmest in the house’—and this was telling no lie. 

“* Here I'll sleep,’ said he, rubbing his hands with satisfaction, and giving 
the bed a most affectionate look. ‘ And now let us join the rest.’ 


“When I brought Dan, down, I toek up Burke, and after him M‘Mahon, and 
so on to the last; but every time I entered the parlour, I found them all be- 
stowing immense praises on my house, and each fellow ready to bet he had got 
the best bed-room. * 

“Dinner soon made its appearance ; for if the cookery was not very perfect, 
it was, at least, wonderfully expeditious. There were two men cutting rash- 
ers, two more frying them in the pan, and another did nothing but break the 
eggs: Darby running from the parlour to the kitchen and back again, as hard 
as he could trot. 

‘**Do you know now, that many a time since, when I have been giving veni- 
son, and Burgundy, and claret, enough to swim a lifeboat in, I often thought it 
was acruel waste of money; for the fellows weren’t half as pleasant as they 
were that evening on bacon and whisky ! 

‘I’ve atheory on that subject, Hinton, I'll talk to you more about another 
time ; I’ll only observe now, that I’m sure we all over-feed our company. I’ve 
tried both plans; and my honest experience is, that as far as regards convi- 
viality, fun, and good fellowship, it is a great mistake to provide too well for 
your guests. There is something heroic in eating your mutton-chop, or your 
leg of a turkey, among jolly fellows; there is a kind of reflective flattering 
about it that tells you, you have been invited for your drollery, and not for your 
digestion ; and that your jokes, and not your flattery, have been your recom- 
mendation. Lord bless you! I’ve laughed more over red-herrings and potteen 
than I ever expect to do again over turtle and toquay. 


“My guests were, to do them justice, a good illustration of my theory. A 
pleasanter and a merrier party never sat down together. We had good songs, 
good stories, plenty of laughing, and plenty of drink ; until at last poor Darby 
became so overpowered, by the fumes of the hot water, I suppose, that he was 
obliged to be carried up to bed, and so we were compelled to boil the kettle in 
the parlour. This, I think, precipitated matters ; for, by some mistake, they 
put punch into it instead of water, and the more you tried to weaken the liquor, 
it was only the more tipsy you were getting. 

““ About two o’cleck, five of the party were under the table, three more were 
nodding backwards and forwards, like insane pendulums, and the rest were 

ighty noisy, and now and then rather pemedl pon be quarrelsome. 

*«« Bob,’ said Lambert to me, in a whisper, ‘if it’s the same thing to you, 
I'll slip away, and get into bed.’ 

“* Of course, if you won’t take any thing more. Just make yourself at 
home ; and, as you den’t know the way here, follow me |’ 

“¢I'm afraid,’ said he, *I'll not find my way alone.’ 

“¢T think,’ said I, ‘it’s very likely. But, come along!’ 

“1 walked up stairs before him ; but, instead of turning to the left, I went 
the other way, till I came to the door of the large room, that I have told you 
already was over the big-drawing-room. Just as I put my hand on the lock, I 
contrived to blow out the candle, as if it was the wind.’ 
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| * What a draught there is here,’ said I ; ‘but just step in and ; 
" light.’ b pes 

“‘ He did as he was bid ; but, instead of finding himself on my beautis 
carpet, down he went fourteen feet into the hay at the bottom. - peautifa litr!, 
after him for a minute or two, and then called out— , Poked do, 

“* As I am doing the honours of Newgate, the least I could 
you the drop. 

“*Good night, Dan! but let me advise you to go a little fart 
door, as there are more coming.’ ; 

“ Well, sir, when they missed Dan and me out of the room, ty 
more stood up, and declared for bed also. The first I took up ng na 
Green Park ; for indeed he wasn’t a cute fellow at the best of times 


do was to 


te 


Pfrench, , 


wasn’t that the hay was so low, he’d never have guessed it was neta, 
bed iill he woke in the morning. Well, down he went. They a 
. 1€ Ey: 


Then Joe Mahon—two-and-twenty stone—no less! Lord pity them’ 
was a great shock entirely! But when I opened the door for Tom Bot" 
ipon my conscience, you'd think it was Pandemonium they had om ie 
They were fighting like devils, and roaring with all their might. 

“*Good night, Tom,’ said I, pushing Burke forward. * 
hear underneath.’ 

_“*Cows!’ said he. ‘If they’re cows, begad, they must have 
sixty-three gallons of potteen you talked of ; for they’re all drunk.’ 
‘With that, he snatched the candle out of my hand, and looked dow: 
the pit. Never was such a sight seen before or since. Dan was pitel ‘Tathenaa 
poor Ffrench, who, thinking he had an enemy before him, was hitting et ' 
fully at an old turf-creel, that rocked and creeked at every blow, ashe... 

out— 

“Tl smash you! I'll dinge your ribs for you, you infernal scoundre 

‘* Burke was struggling in the hay, thinking he was swimming for hie | 
and poor Joe Mahon was patting him on the head, and saying, * Poor {e)),.. 
good dog !’ for he thought it was Towser, the bull-terrier, that was ; a : 
round the calves of his legs. ss 

nay If they don’t get tired, there'll not be a man of them alive by morning 
said Tom, as he closed the door. ‘ And now, if you'll allow me to sleep o; - 
carpet, I'll take it as a favour.’ _ 

** By this time they were all quiet in the parlour; so I lent Burke acov 
of blankets and a bolster, and, having locked my door, went to bed with a = 
mind and a quiet conscience. To be sure, now and then a cry ee mu 
forth, as if they were killing somebody below stairs ; but I soon fell asloe, .. 
heard no more of them. ie 

** By daybreak next morning, they made their escape ; and when I was » 
ing to awake at half-past ten, I found Colone! M’Morris, of the Mayo, y 


vn the re 
‘It's the 


COWs vo 


got at | 


@s he cal), 





They had come | 
down to draw a cover of Stephen Blake’s about ten miles from me; but, in | 


Their horses were dead beat, too, and they looked as miserable a crew | 


a message from the whole four. 

‘“** A bad business this, Captain Mahon,’ said he ; ‘ 
shockingly treated.’ 
ee ‘It’s mighty hard,’ said I, ‘to want to shoot me, because I had fourte 
feather-beds in the house.’ 

‘** They will be the laugh of the whole country, sir.’ 
| ‘** Troth!’ said I, ‘ifthe country is not in very low spirits, I think the 
| will.’ 7 
| ‘** There’s not aman of them can see !—their eyes are actually close 


my friends have by 


up . 
‘* «The Lord be praised !’ said I. ‘ It’s not likely they'll hit me.’ 

‘** But, to make a short story of it, out we went. Tom Burke was 
friend ; I could scarce hold my pistol with laughing: for such faces no m; 
ever looked at. But, for self-preservation sake, [ thought it best to hit one 
them so I just jointed Ffrench a little under the skirt of the coat. 

‘*** Come, Lambert !’ said the colonel, ‘ it’s your turn now.’ 

‘* * Wasn't that Lambert '’ said I, ‘ that [ hit?’ 

‘* * No,’ said he, ‘ that was Ffrench.’ 

‘** Begad, I’m sorry for it. Ffrench, my dear fellow, excuse me; for y: 
see you're all so like each other about the eyes this morning ‘ 

‘** With this there was a roar of laughing from them all, in which, I assy 
you, Lambert took not a very prominent part ; for somehow, he did'nt fancy m 
polite inquiries after him ; and so we all shook hands, and left the ground « 
good friends as ever, though to this hour the name of Newgate brings less 
pleasant recollections to their minds, than if their fathers had been hanged 
its prototype.” 





[ Continued on page 244 of to-day's paper. } 





GREECE AND THE GREEKS. 

Greece is, in fact, little more than a Bavarian colony. The higher function. 
aries hoard up their salaries, with a view of returning to Munich as soonas 
possible. There is no society: the king has dinner parties about half-a-dozen 
times in the year, to which the ladies of the ambassadors are rarely, if ever, 
invited; and the minister of war lives in one room! [f, by some extraordinary 
accident, a ball is given at the palace, there are no refreshments ; and the pret- 
ty, but inecnsiderate queen,enlarges the circle of the waltzers, of whom she wai. 
ways one, by treading. sans cérémonie, on the toes of her guests ; many of them, 
mure accustomed to the camp than the ball-room, having, in their eagerness \0 
see the fun, crowded too much upon the dancers. Otho, with an income of 
£20,000 a year, is building a palace which will cost more thar £400,000, and 
his original mtention wasto build it of Pentelic marble! at a time when ther 
were only two roads in his dominions. I was at Athens on his birthday, an! 
accompanied the band, which on that night played up and down the prucipa 
street; it was in utter darkness. His capital displayed two transparencies 0 
this occasion, one being at the Munich hotel! Ocho, educated for the cloister 
and the scarlet hat is,indeed,what Mr. Giffard happily describes a King of Greece 
to be, “a political false quantity.” He is, in truth, little else but a crowned 
stipendiary of the Russian system of intrigue in the Levant. une of the! 
engines here is the church attached to their embassy : the choristers are Rus 
sians, and Rumerous. The service is performed with a splendour far exceedii 
that of any church at Athens; and no expense is spared in other ways to ring 
the Greeks into the interest of Russia by means of the religion common to 00! 
countries. But the Palikari, though poor, are not disposed to barter their nar 
earned freedom for Russian gold ; and should that constitution, so long prom» 
ed them, be still withheld, there can be but litte doubt that they will deman 
and in sucha manner as toensure compliance. The best time to see the p> 
pulation of the capital ison a Sundav evening, when they assemble neat“ 
Foreign Office to hear the band, which has, with justice, the reputation of bes 
agoodone. Six pieces of artillery are placed in front of this building, a9¢,°- 
for the wretched state they and their caissons are in, look as if they were 
tended to keep the diplomates in order. The music, and the opportunity of dis 
playing himself, then brings forth the Greek dandy, in bis Aloanian costumé 
with a figure like an hour glass. The walk and general appearance of this = 
dern Paris is disgustingly effeminate. But though wearing the fustaniella, se 
exyuisites must not be confounded with the Palikari; being, generally, ea 
servants, or the sons of tradesmen, who never in their lives brandished ak 
thing but a gouse ora yard. The fustaniella is very frequently worn for sever! 
months by the lower classes, without being changed; and serve not — 
what it really is, a kilt, but a towel, dishelcut, or a pocket handkerchief, cco" iN 
to the exigencies of the owners. A great portion of the loungers are officers . 
the Bavarian uniform, who in the Greek army are more numerous than the mer 
The rest of the crowd are in all varieties of Frank dresses, and strange mixtures 
between them, the Greek and Turkish. The attempts at European dress on 
women, more particularly the Bavarian non-commissioned officers’ w'¥es a 
highly amusing. Some cf them, Greeks, having discarded the nation! be 
tume, were attired in silks of all the colours of the rainbow (and many 4 
never were ina rainbow), a light blue gown being not unfrequently — 
nied by a yellow scarf and scarlet parasol. Netes of 8 =" 








HORSE TRAINING. . 
The following is said to have been the secre: of Suilivan, th 
Irish horse-tamer, mentioned in the Percy anecdotes :— - aubduing 
The plan mentioned by Mr. Catlin, as adopted by the Indians in 5” o> 
and taming the mestos or wild horses, by covering the eyes and breathing ular 
the nostrils, has been lately tried by Mr. Ellis, in Yorkshire, and with rai 
success.—One of the animals experimented upon was remarkably a ecul to 
and apt to rear and kick with his fore feet, rendering it exceedingly di * filly 
get at his head, which was only effected by climbing a tree to whicb gon 
was tied, and leaning over as far as was practicable. The moment one) 
had been breathed into all was easy. W., who is very skilful in ne ‘ time 
ment of a horse, coaxed it, and rubbed its face, and breathed from time mninuted 
into the nostrils, while the horse offered no resistance. In about ‘¢° fastene 
he declared his conviction that the horse was subdued ; and be ere uy’ 
it, and to the great and évident astonishment of the owner, (who ha ay with # 
ing all the morning in vain to get a mastery over it) led it quietly * ah pe 
loose halter —Stopping in the middle of the field, with no one e ghee over 
quietly walked up to the horse, placed his arm over one eye and his rve 
the other, and breathed into the nostrils. [t was pleasing 10° to rece!” 
agreeable this operation appeared to the horse, who put up his nose ! 
the “puff.” In this manner he led the horse through all the 
yard, where he examined the fore feet, and then the hin: feet o! | ack 10004 
offered no resistance, but while he examined the hind-feet, bent Dy nage” 
and kept nosing his back. Henext buckled un a surcingle, a9 operstio% 
and finally bitted the horse with a rope. During the whole of _ least de 
the herse did not offer the slightest resistance, nor did it flinch 10 
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REMINISCENCES OF A MAN ABOUT TOWN. 


Written for the “‘ Spirit of the Times.” 


MY FIKST RACE. 

In the fall of the year 182-, Henry A. C., Scorrt S., Buck G., (alas! poor 
‘ellows, many years have passed since they paid the debt to nature,) and my- 
calf left Brooklyn for Jackson’s—now Liff Snedicor’s—at Islip. Mr. C., on 
yes oecasion, “ tooled” his celebrated sorrel crops, and Scott S. a pair of bay 


I need not add that my companions were jovial souls,— 


“ As they lived they died ; 
The saying in them strongly verified,— 
Such life, such death ; then, the knowntruth to tell, 
They lived a jolly life, and died as well.” 


Frequent were the stops then made along the Jamaica turnpike and South 
road, t0 wash out mouths of bipeds, as well as auadrupeds. 

At Charley Irish’s—a gereral place of rendezvous—we would commence 
with an eye Opener ; Mrs. White Howard, previous to starting from Brooklyn, 
would give us @ soothing draught, by way of cooling our heated coppers ; at 
he half way house, a phlegm cutter was found to be of absolute necessity ; and, 
., Smith Hicks’, Jamaica, previous to sitting down to breakfast, an appetiter 
Hodge’s bitters) proved to be of infinite service. 

Our ride was attended with all the enjoyment known to exist in those “ good 
old days ;” the general reception met with on the road from mine host and 
wife, to the grinning darkey, was of such a nature as to bring us frequently to- 
sether in the course of the season ; for, independent of the great inducements 
held out to the amateur of the gun and rod, the visitor derived much pleasure in 
stopping at a publican’s house, who, without in the least appearing servile, 
-Jaimed your friendship and esteem, by his exertions to please and make you 
comfortable. One pair of the old stock, and I believe the only one, still exists ; 
_our old friend, Capt. Dopp, and his smiling, good-natured, and good-looking 
wife. Noone who has ever seen her, can forget that turban. Surely, the dear 
good soul must have visited foreign parts, to have acquired such exquisite taste. 
Reader, hast ever been to Babylon? If not, do let me persuade thee to go 
there, and pay a visit to the lady in question, if only to shake her by the hand, 
near her welcome you, and to see that turban. There is nothirg like it I have 
ever seen in my travels; and it is to be seen, not only to be admired, but never 
to be forgotten. 

At six in the afternoon we arrived at Jackson’s, all the better for our ride of 
fifty miles. After supper, which we partook of at an early hour—and on blue 
pointers, when they were to be had in perfection—we sat down to a game at 
Vingt-et-un. Scarcely had we commenced playing, when who should pop his 
nead in at the door, and ask permission to join in the game, but an odd-looking 
ish in the shape of a tin-pedlar. Our cbject in playing being more to kill an 
hour or two than any thing else, and not doubting but that the Yankee would 
afferd us some amusement, we readily consented, and dealt him a hand. 

In the course of an hour the pedlar said he was cleaned owt ; he had never, in 
al) his born days, had such darned luck ; ‘*‘ and if any on you,” continued he, 
“wants a tin lantern, nutmeg grater, tin pan, ladle, or any thing else in my 
line, I'll let you have it cheaper than you can get the same for in York city ; 
and if you'll buy, I'll play against any man in the company a game of all-fours, 
for all the money I can raise. That infarnell Wantyoone, I never could win a 
dollar on, and darn me, if I ever touch it again !”’ 

During the evening, of course, an immense number of brandy and gin tod- 
ies were disposed of by the party ; the pedler in each instance drinking glass 
jor glass, with this difference: he always—as he remarked—took it plain, as 
the sweets made him sick, 

“Come,” says Buck G., “ bring in five dollars worth of your tinware, and I 
will put up five dollars against it, and play you a game at all fours!’”’ “ Done!” 
‘ays the Yankee, and off he started for his goods. He very soon returned, 
lanked up the tim (veritable) against the “ flimsey,”’ which was won in three 
leals by G. Nothing daunted, he put up another quantity, which vanished in 

ce manner, and so on, till he was literally cleaned out of all he possessed, ex- 
cept his horse, wagon, and harness. 

The scene that followed was of a very ludicrous nature. There we were, 
four of us splitting our very sides with laughter, joined in chorus by “ mine 

ost,” the miller, and some half-dozen countrymen, drawn into the room by the 
noise ;—the tinware scattered about the room in five dollar piles; the poor ped- 
a, in whose countenance there was evidently a struggle between grin and cha- 
yin, more than half drunk—as indeed were most of the party—standing by the 
side of the table, holding in his hands the pack of cards, which he apparently 
iad not the least idea of relinquishing in that manner, and evidently trying to 


mares. 


Dod rot it, it’s too bad ; by gosh, it’s more than mortal man can stand, any 
how !” 

“Don’t get into a passion, my good friend,” says Scott S.,—* it’s nothing 
wien you're used to it. Come, let me give you a corker this time ; so—there, 
now, drink that, and I’ll engage you'll soon forget the cares and troubles of 
life.” 

Well, here goes,” says the pedlar. ‘‘ Good ;—better luck next time. But 
! say, stranger, you're not a going to haw! off in that sorter way, without giving 
#man achance to get back some of his losings !—are you?” 

“Certainly not,” replied S., “you shall have a chance at any thing, from 
crack loo to a horse race.’” 

“A horse race !—that’ll jist suit me. I've got a horse in the barn, I'll run 
igalnst any horse in the company a quarter, for fifty dollars !” 

“It’s a bet,” says C., hauling out a roll of Malapars, newly signed,—* plank 
Up. 

“Well, I would if I had it, but I haint got acy ready money about me.” 

“Never mind,” says C., “ put up your wagon and harness against the tin we 
a2ve won of you.” 

“Agreed,” says the pedlar ;—so out we sallied. 

“was a lovely night, and the moon nearly at its full. The horses were 
drought out, the quarter guessed at, aud your humble servant chosen to ride 
‘gainst the taillandier en fer blanc. 

The mare I was to ride was one of the pair driven by Scott S., and had won 
‘everal quarter and half mile races. Both riders mounted bare back, and were 
"ather Unsteady in their seats. At the word “go,” the pedlar got a little the 
Start of me, and as I came up to, and was passing him, he commenced cutting 
“way, first at my mare’s face and then at mine. By the way, his explanation of 
‘Qe Circumstance was perfectly satisfactory, as he assured us it was purely acci- 
dental, for—added he, “I was obliged to take a long reach, so as to cut my 
‘orse over the ——” 

As soon as I was out of the reach of his whip, I ‘** took a pull,” and won the 
_ by alength. Here the mirth of the party broke out into perfect Indian 
Yells, to the no small annoyance and great discomfiture of the poor pediar. He 
"as too drunk, however, to take any thing much to heart, and was easily pre- 
vailed on to make another match, which he did, we giving him ten yards in the 


erat 
“ame distance, and to run for who should have horse, wagon, harness, tin. 
ware, etc. 


In his ; 
us endeavors to mount his horse for the second race, the pedlar went se- 


veral ‘mes over him. Being finally seated and placed, the word was giver, and 

“gat the tinman just in time to beat him out a head and neck. The horse 

“Ping rather short, pitched his rider over his head, landing him on his back 

© foad, where he lay till he was picked up—not hurt—bat, tout a fait soul. 

— he was very drunk. 

_ ae him shouldered, and carried to the hotel, and amidst roars of laugh- 
, *€ could distinguish something like the following :— 

a r *s'—all up—done—in-di-vidaal—deacon —squire—oh ! no—no—go back 
: ~¢~stockins—tin—knit—knit—garters—gone all—ge”—and so he went 

a “S “dead as a mitten.” He was put to bed, where we, after a nighicap, 
~ 9G retired. 


“the moraing our party was up before the pedlar was stirring ; had his horse 


ny 





harnessed, hitched to, and tins put into the wagon. Paitaking of a hasty break- 
fast, I mounted—as it fell to my lot in flipping for the honor—the sheepskin, 
and started for Brooklyn in the capacity of a vender of all surts of tin, and a 
jolly time I had of it along the road. At every house where I met with a pretty 
lassie, I was sure to dispose of an article, if not for de l’argent, for something 
more agreeable—les embrassement des jolies plump, et fraiches jeune fillettes 
de la campagne. 

It was 10 at night when I arrived at Jamaica, where I found my friends, with 
a few acquaintances, waiting to receive me. 

The reception was so cheering, the ander expressions of encouragement from 
my friends were of such a nature, that my throat became too choked with ex- 
cellent punch to enable me to give utterance to my feelings. TI found great re- 
lief, however, at the supper prepared for the occasion, and a jovial night did we 
make of it, 

Eleven the next morning found uz at Brooklyn. Iturned out on the bar 
$3 12}— proceeds of sales along the road, and added a sufficiency for gouds 
disposed of for favors received, which, with the amount won at Jackson’s, ba- 
lance of tin, horse, wagon, etc., we left to be given to the pediar when called 
for, together with a formal protest, signed by four distinguished members of the 
Bush—against his ever again travelling out of his legitimate business for the 
mighty unsartin chance at a game of cards, or a quarter race. 

By the way, I furgot to mention, that five dollars was left with Jackson for 
the Yankee—as a loan from him—to pay his wav to Brooklyn, where—he was 
given to understand—he would probably learn something of those he had had 
to deal with. 

The next day while seated at [rish’s, enjoying our segars, who should drive 
up to the door but the identical pedlar, with his goods and chattels. Springing 
from his seat, he rushed into the room where we were, grasped first one, then 
another, by the hand, and so on until he had given us all a shake—his eyes half 
filled with tears—and blubbered out, “‘ You have been my salvation ; I have 
larned a lesson I’ll never forgit, and I solemnly vow I'll never bet another cent 
the longest day I live. I’m just now on a traden voyage, and if nothen happens, 
I shall be hum ia West Haven in about three months, when I am goin to marry 
Delia Smith, darter of Squire Smith—a plaguy smart gal, who put ito the con- 
sarn when I started, two dozen pairs of woollen stockings, and three dozen 
pairs of garters, she knit with her own hands ; so if either of you gentlemen, or 


any of your friends, should be coming that way, we shall always be glad to see 
you,—and though I swow to man, I’ll never touch another drop the longest day 
[ live, I mean to keep a bottle of fourth proof always ready, in case any on you 
do happen to pay us a visit.” 

Again shaking us by the hand, he parted from us, after wishing us, and those 
connected with us, all manner of luck in this world, and a glorious immortality 
in the next. Omri. 








THE LUCAS FAMILY—A SHOCKING HISTORY. 


A gentleman of veracity and respectability in Montgomery County commu- 
nicates the following unvarnished account of the Lucas family, une of the most 
wicked and abandoned that ever lived. It is necessary to say this, as the ac- 
count would be discredited if it came from any other than undoubted authority, 
so shocking are its details, 





CuristiansBure, July 4th, 1842 
To the Editors of the ‘ Compiler: Gentlemen,—Mysel{, as well as many 
others, (no doubt) feel some interest (in consequence of our knowledge of the 
man and the facts) in the notice in your paper headed ‘* The Penitentiary.” I 
allude to Lucas. His family and their crimes are well known to us all. They 
are notoriously worihy to be grouped with the Harpers, the Murrells, or any 
other desperadoes that have flourished for the last century. You say in your 
notice of Lucas that his case is a strung argument that crime runs in the blood. 
How far this rule will carry out, taking the human family en masse, is not for 
me to say; but how far it has been illustrated in this family of Lucas stands 
conspicuous in our Criminal Record, and marked with blood! [ will give you 
an epitome of this family and their crimes, which, if made out by a competent 
historian, would make a small volume. I will begin by correcting a small! error 
you make in yuur statement; you locate the Lucases in Grayson county; that 
county is spared the disgrace of nurturing such monsters. The scene of their 
lives and depredatiors is in the county of Giles, on Doe Creek, a small! branch 
of New River, which heads in the celebrated Salt Pond Mountain, and from its 
obscurity and loneliness, and the character of its inhabitants, has always been 
avoided by civilized man. But to the tale :— 
The father of the Lucases is now about ninety-three years of age, and is no 
doubt a hoary-headed old villain, although he has during his long life been adroit 
enough to commit no crime of which the law could take cognizance. I will 
give one trait in the character of this old sinner, which will suffice to shew 
what kind of man he is. On the recent trial of his son ** Dave,” when his life 
was in jeopardy, the old man on being asked what was the character of his son 
Davii, responded that he believed ‘‘ Dave would kill any man for twenty-five 
cents !”’ 
The first in this family of blood, perhaps unparalleled in civil society, was the 
first son of ‘Old Ran,’’ as he is universally called. (His name, perhaps, is 
Randolph, but I presume he has never seen or heard of the baptismal fount.) 
Well, this first born of ‘Old Ran,’ named “Jerry,” as long ago as the late 
war, became criminally connected with a man's wife, who was in the service of 
his country at Norfolk as a military man, and in one week after the man’s return 
home, after having encountered all the dangers of a war, “‘ Jerry Lucas,” at the 
earnest solicitation of the fiendish woman, pretended much friendship for the 
husband, invited hint home with him from the muster-ground, and the man was 
found afterwards murdered behind a log, with about two hundred weight of 
stone upon his body. Lucas confessed that the evening they left the muster- 
ground, he beat his victim over the head witha club until he supposed he was 
dead, and went to his house and staid all night with his wife. To make assu- 
rance doubly sure, he returned in the morning to see if the man was dead. He 
found him sitting, leaning against a tree, and covered with gore. The poor fel- 
low begged for his life, told Lucas to take his wife and he would leave the coun- 
try as soon as he was able, and would never say anything about what he had 
done tokim. The savage Lucas was inexorable, murdered him outright, and 
concealed him as I have stated. For this murder he was apprehended, tried, 
convicted, and hung at Giles Court House, in the year 1814. ‘Old Ran,” his 
father, sat under the gallows when he was hanging, and amused himself by eat- 
ing gingerbread. 

The woman, or wife of the murdered man, escaped punishment for want of 
testimony to convict her, and what has become of her is to me unknown. 

Next in the list of this family of criminals is ‘ Dave,’’ or David, the second 
son of “O!d Ran,” and the lion of the family, if exceeding all the rest in the 
number and maguitude of his crimes will make a villain a lion.—*'* Dave” com- 
menced his career of crime about twenty years ago, when he was about nine- 
teen years of age, by stealing a horse, for which he was convicted and sent to 
the penitentiary for five years, during which time he and another convict con- 
trived tu maxe their escape.—Dave came on home, was captured, taken back, 
and served out his term. ; 

But not long after his retura home from this, his first probation, the incorri- 
gible Dave contrived to rob a smal! dealing pedlar of nearly all his stock in 
trade, for which crime he was again sent to the penitentiary for three years. At | 
the time of this last conviction, acousin of Dave’s, a lad of sixteen or seven- 
teen years of age, was convicted for some crime, and also sent to the peniten- 
tiary for three years; of course they were discharged at the same time, and left 
the penitentiary together. The boy has never been heard of since; and Lu- | 
cas, in some of his drunken frolics, has boasted that as they came on home, he | 
killed the boy, and threw his body into the river; and he told the boy’s father, | 
that when he ran his knife into him he bawled like acalf. If Dave tells the 
truth in this matter, he must have murdered the poor boy for the wrecched pit- 
tance that was given him when he left the penitentiary, to defray his expenses 
on his way home. On the night Dave came home from the penitentiary the last 
time, a large stack-yard, as also a valuable barn, full of grain, were burnt in 
Lucas’s immediate neighborhood, belonging to persuns who were witnesses on 
behalf of the Commonwealth in his several convictions. From cogent circum- 
stances, and the character of Lucas, he was universally believed to be the in- 
cendiary, and since his last conviction he bas admitted the fact. Lucas’s next 
exploit in the way of crime was at a muster in September last. He had a quar- 
rel and fight with his own sister’s son, and in the fight he struck a blow with 
his fist, which instaatly killed hisnephew. For this murder he was arraigned, 
tried, and acquitted, owing to some extenuating circumstances. Since his re- 
cent confinement, he says he ought to have been punished for this murder, as 
he acknowledges he had a pound of lead rolled up and concealed in the hol!ow 
of his hand when he struck the blow that killed his nephew. 

The next crime of which Lucas is accused, is only founded on streng cir- 
cumstances, which are these :—Some years ago, a man who had been on with 
a drove of cattle to the north, merely as a driver, was returning home through 
Lucas’ neighborhood on foot. He was seen to pass a house in the morning and 
almost immediately after, Lucas was seen by the same man who saw the dro- 
ver, to go on after him, with his rifle gun on his shoulder, and directly after the 





same man heard the report of a gun down the road, the way they had gone.— 
Lucas soon after returned, and there was much blood on his clothes. The 
same day there was seen a large quantity of blood in the road. But as the dro~ 
ver was an entire stranger, no investigation was had. He never arrived at hie 
home, nor has he since been heard of, and Lucas, if guilty of this murder, if a 
murder was committed, escaped punishment. Very recently, a man’s dog, in 
the —- of this transaction came to his master, with a human skull in his 
mouth. 

Lucas’ last crime, and for the perpetration of which the world has been freed 
from such @ monster, was the murder of John Poff, a poor laborer, who had 
been working at the salt works on Kanawha a few months, and who, with the 
proceeds of his labor in a wallet, was travelling en foot and alone to his family 
and home in the county of Floyd. Lucas fell in with him on the highway, and 
as it was late in the evening, enticed him to go home with him, as he said he 
could entertain him for the night as well as any one. In an evil moment poor 
Poff consented, and soon after met his fate. 

Dave” killed him within less than two hundred yards of his cabin, and so 
obscure is Lucas’ residence, that the murdered man lay nearly a week above 
ground without discovery ; and what is certainly a very strange infatuation on 
the part of the murderer, apparently, no paius of care was taken to conceal the 
foul deed. This wretched criminal was apprehended, tried, and found guilty of 
this murder by the jury in fifteen minutes from their retirement from the court- 
room. There were seventeen witnesses on behalf of the commonwealth ; the 
criminal had no witness, and refused to employ counsel. The court, of course, 
assigned him counsel, but his case was so plain and flagrant that the learned 
counsel (I presume) thought it unnecessary to make any defence, and submitted 
it to the yury without argument. Sentence of death was theretore pronounced 
upon him, and in accordance he was hung on Friday, the 24th of June, at Giles 
C.H., the day you saw his orother in the penitentiary. The spectators, male 
and female, black and white, would number perhaps 5000. 

The wretched man died as he had lived, reckless, and without any outward 
sign of compunction—made no particular confession when under the gallows ; 
on the contrary, made use uf profane language when in this awful situation, in 
response to something said to him by some of the attending clergy, and finally 
made an attempt to bite the sheriff's ear whilst he was adjusting the rope round 
his neck. So lived, and thus died, David Lucas, the wretched murderer.* 

The Hon. Judge Brown’s address 1o Lucas on passing his sentence, has been 
published in the Richmond Whig. If you have not seen it, it is well worthy of 
reading. 

The next in the list of this family of criminals is John Lucas, the one you 
saw in the Penitentiary. He is “old Ran’s” third son. He, also, has killed 
his man, and his full cousin, too; for it seems they are like old Cain, their 
hands appear to be raised against theirewn kin. Jonn and his cousin engaged 
in a fight, caused oy the cousin’s jibeing, by saying, “ your brother Dave is in 
the Penitentiary,” which so enraged John, that he struck him a blow with his 
heavy rifle gun with all his force, cleaving his scull to the very teeth, breaking 
stock and barrel oif in the middle, and causing instant death. Dave Lucas be- 
ing, in part, the cause of this quarrel, and its disastrous consequences to John, 
perhaps accounts for the recklessness of his behaviour on hearing of Dave's 
final fate, and may have been strong in his mind when he made the observation 
you mention, ‘“* That it would have been to the credit of the family if Dave had 
been hung many years ago.”—John was tried for his life, but as the murder oc-~ 
curred in a fight, and under very aggravating circumstances on the part of the 
murdered man, John’s life was compromised for a 14 years residence in the 
Penitentiary.—I never heard of any other depredations on society committed 
by this criminal. You have seen him: he is a very good fac simile of this de- 
praved family of Lucases. They are, truly, a savage looking race. There are 
yet two brothers younger than those already named, who have not rendered 
themselves so conspicuous in the annals of crime: what their fates will be 
time only can tell. They promise fair to be genuine chips of the old block, and 
although young are already the terror of the neighborhood. You can hardly 
believe such acommunity of savages could be produced in one family, in our 
civilized country. 

“Old Ran” has also daughters, for these ill weeds are very prolific ; but they 
are worse than the sons, (save the mark) and hereby hangs a tale. But it is a 
tale not meet to be told among christians, and I wil! pass it over. I have writ- 
ten enough to weary your patience, and, perhaps, monopolized tou nuch of 
your time to read it. But the tale is true, and such as it is, I send to you.” 

R. G. 

U7 “ Who is in fault, this man or his parent ?”—Under this head, the U. S. 
Gazette notices a paragraph in our paper relative to the Lucas lately hung in Giles 
county, and his brother in the Penitentiary. The Gazette comments particular- 
ly on the question whether crime runs in the blood, and as we publish to-day the 
history of the Lucases, it is a fit occasion to give place to the sound opinions of 
the Gazette : 

‘The fact that the brothers of one family are thieves or murderers, is no 
more a proof that crime runs in the blood of a family, than are the classical 
attainments of Mr. Frost’s scholars, that Latin and Greek run in children’s 
blood. 

‘* Lucas, the murderer, seems a hardened, profligate wretch. But had the 
hand of affection taken him in early childhood, supplied his proper wants, taught 
him a sense of right, founded his principles on religion, made him understand 
that what was not his own he should be restrained from appropriating, by a sense 
of right, and not a fear of punishment—taught him in time a proper self-respect, 
even at the risk of a little mental foppery, (it is the garish blossom that pre- 
cedes and produces wholesome fruit) made him acquainted with the pleasure of 
earning, as well as that of spending, forced him to look sometimes at the pu- 
nishment of crime, and show him the progress from error to guil:, and the con- 
nection between guilt and punishment—had these things been done, there would 





| 


have lurked no crime in the blood of Lucas, and the overshadowing of his vices 
would never have checked the growth of virtue.” 


* The Lynchburg Virginian has the following notice of the execution of Lucas :— 
‘* David Lucas was hung at Giles Court House on the 24th ult., in pursuance of his sen- 
tence, for the murder of John Poff. He died as he had lived, defying Godand man. He 
denied, however, that he had murdered Poff, but said he held him while another indivi- 
dual, a relation of his, committed the bloody act. He endeavored to kill every person 
that came inreach of him; and (says the Fincastle Democrat) met death with sucha 
demon.ac grin upon his countenance, that there was not a tear of serrow shed for 
him, or a sympathetic feeling manifested by any present.” 








Crim. Con. nv Paris. —A case of crim. con. has just been tried before the 
Correctional Tribunal of Paris, in which the defendant was M. Boucher de 
Monthuel, a gentleman worth, it is said, 300,000f, a year. From the evidence 
it appeared that the plaintiff, Mr. P——, had resided for some years in the 
couatry struggling to establish a journal. After many effortsfhe failed im his 
attempt, and was reduced considerably in circumstances. In fact, poverty be- 
gan to glare hideously at him, when assistance came through his wife, who was 
a fine woman of 35 years of age, and apparently attached to her husband. She 
informed him that a friend and former schoolmate, who was richly married, had 
sent her a present, and the present was handed over to him. By degrees other 
supplies came, which were ascribed to the same quarter, su that the condition 
of Mr. P was soon altogether improved. At last a letter, purporting to be 
from the same generous friend, arrived, praying Madame P—— to pay her a 
visit. She went, and returned with a present of 10,000f., which, as usual, she 
gave to her husband. Other sums of 3000f., 6000f., and 10,000f., were sent 
from time to time, and the lucky couple were svon able to set up their — 
M. P —— again tried to start a journal, but wanted the caution money. e 
everlasting friend supplied it. The journal failed; but the devotedness of the 
generons friend redoubled, and M. P—— had every luxury man could desire. 
One day, however, chance presented him with a packet of letters, which proved 
to him that the female friend was an imaginary being invented by his wife to de- 
ceive him, and that all the benefits he had received came from M. Boucher de 
Monthuel, an old man of 69, who had been for a leagth of time the lover of his 
wife, and with whom she had passed the visit which brought back the 10,000f. 
Each letter concluded with the phrase “ Je ¢’embrasse jusgu 4 la fin de mes 
jours,” and all were evidently written by the tremulous hand of age. The hus- 
band sought reparation for the loss of his wife's society, and the seducer and 
seduced were botl: subjected to criminal prosecution. The defendant’s counsel 
contended that the plaintiff was not entitled tu damages, as he must have known 
of th e connexion between his wife and the defendant. The tribunal condemned 
the wife and M. Boucher de Monthuel to six months’ imprisonment, and the lat- 
ter to 2000f. fine, and 10,000f. damages. 

The Venus de Medicis.—It is difficult to please all tastes, and even this cele- 
brated statue has not escaped criticism. ‘Perhaps the severest strictures that 
have been passed on 1t are those of Hazlitt :-—* If I might hazard a hypercri- 
tism,” says that bold writer, ‘I should say that it is a little too much like an 
exquisite marble doll. I should conjecture—(for it is only conjecture where 
familiarity has neutralized the capacity of judging)—that there is a want of 
sentiment—of character, a balance of pretension, as well as of attitude, a good 
deal of insipidity, and an over-gentility. There is no expression of mental re- 
finement, nor much of voluptuous blandishment. There is great softness, 
sweetness, symmetry, aad timid grace,—a faultless tameness, a negative perfec- 
tiov. The great objection to the Venus is, that the form has not the true feminine 
proportions, it is not sufficiently large in the lower limbs, but tapers too much 
to a point, so that it wants firmness and a sort of indolent repose (the proper 
attribute of woman)—and seems as if the least we | would overset it. Ina 

word, the Venus is a very beautiful toy, but not the Goddess of Love, or even 
Beauty. It is not the statue Pygmalion fell in love with, nor did any man ever 
wish or fancy his mistress to be like it. There is something beyond it both im 
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The Spirit of the Times. 

















Ee 


OUR MESS. 


A WEW STORY BY HARRY LORREQUER, AUTHOR OF “ CHARLES O'MALLEY,” &c. 
JACK HINTON, THE GUARDSMAN. 
{Continued from page 242 of to-day's paper. } 
CHAPTER XXIX—THE DUEL. 


‘When morning broke, I started up and opened the window. It was one of 
“those bright and beautious daybreaks which would seem to be the compensation 
2 zorthern climate for its want of the azure sky of noon and the sil- 
; moonlight of night, the gifts of happier climes. 
ban’ An pink hue of the sky was gradually replaeing the paler tints, like a deep 
(lush mantling the cheek of beauty ; the lark was singing high in heaven, and 
‘the deep note of the blackbird came mellowed from the leafy grove ; the cattle 
were stil] at rest, and seemed half unwilling to break the tranquil stillness of the 
scene, as they lay breathing the balmy odours from the wild flowers that grew 
around them. Such was the picture that lay on one side of me; on the other 
was the long street of a little town, on which yet the shadows of night were 
sleeping ; the windows were closed ; not a smoke-wreath rose from any chim- 
mey, but all was still and peaceful. 

In my little parlour! found the good priest and the major fast asleep in their 
«hairs, pretty much in the same attitudes I had left them some hours before. 
‘The fire had died away ; the square decanter of whisky was emptied to its last 
, and the kettle lay pensively on one side, like some shipwrecked craft,high 
amd dry upon theshore. I looked at my watch ; it was but four o’clock. Our 
maeeting was appointed for half past five ; sol crept noiselessly back to my 
geom, not sorry to have an hour to myself of undisturbed reflection. When I 
tad finished my dressing, I threw up the sash and sprang out into the garden. 
It was a wild, uncultivated spot,but still there was something of beauty in those 
old trees, whose rich blossoms scented the air, while the rank weeds of many a 
ey and gaudy hue shot up luxuriantly about their tranks—the pink marshmal- 

w and the taper foxglove mingling their colours with the sprayey meadow- 
sweet and the wild sweetbrier. There was an air of solitude in the neglect 
around me that seemed to suit the habit of my soul ; and I strolled along from 
ene walk to another, lost in my thoughts. 

‘There were many things at a moment like that I would fain have written— 
fam have said ; but so it is, in the wealth of our emotions we can give nothing ; 
wad I could not bring myself to write to my friends, even to say farewell. Al- 
— I felt that in every stage of this proceeding I had nothing to reproach 
uayself with, this duel being thrust on me by one who had singled me out for 
iis hatred, yet I saw, as its result, nothing but the wreck of all my hopes. Al- 
geady had she intimated how strong was her father’s attachment to his nephew, 
and with an expressive fear cautioned me against any collision with him. How 
wam are all our efforts, how fruitless are all our endeavours to struggle against 
‘the current of our fate! We may stem for a short time the full tide of for- 
‘tune—we may breast, with courage high and spirits fierce, the rough billows 
us they break upon us, but we are certain to succumb in the end. ith some 
seen, failure is a question of fear—some want the perseverimg courage to drag 
ea amid trials and difficulties—and some are deficient in the temper which, 
subduing our actions to a law, governs and presides over every moment of our 
lives, rendering us, even in our periods of excitement and irritation, amenable 
to the guidance of our reason. 

This was my case ; and I felt that, notwithstanding all my wishes to avoid a 
quarrel with Burke, yet that in my heart alurking spirit urged me to seek him 
eut and offer him defiance. While these thoughts were passing through my 
mind, I suddenly heard a voice which somehow seemed half-familiar to my ear. 
i listened : it came from a room of which the window was partly open. Inow 
zemembered that poor Joe lay in that part of the house, and the next moment 
{ knew it to be his. Placing aladder against the wall, I crept quietly up till | 
could peep into the room. The poor fellow was alone—sitting up in his bed, 
with his hunting-cap on, an old whip in his hand, which he flourished from time 
%o time with no small energy ; his cheek was flushed ; and his eye, prominent 

wad flashing, denoted the access of high fever. It was evident that his facul- 
wes, clouded as they were even in their happiest moments, were now under the 
wilder influence of delirium. He was speaking rapidly to himself in a quick 
under-tone, calling the dogs by name, caressing this one, scolding that ; and 
then, bursting forth into a loud tally-ho! his face glowed with an ecstatic 
pleasure,and he broke forth into a rude chant, the words of which I have never 
forgotten, for as he sung them in a voice of wild aad touching sweetness, they 
seemed the very outpourings of his poor simple heart. 


‘¢ T never yet own’d a horse or hound, 
I never was lord of a foot of ground ; 
Yet few are richer, I will be bound, 
Than me of a hunting morning. 


*« I’m far better off nor him that pays, 
For though I’ve no money, I live at my ease, 
With hunting and shooting whenever I please, 
And a tally-high-ho in the morning. 


“ As I go on foot, I don’t lose my sate, 
As I take the gaps, I don’t break a gate ; 
And if I’m not first, why I’m seldom late 
With my tally-high-ho in the morning. 


*« And there’s not a man, be he high or low, 
In the parts down here, or wherever you go, 
That doesn’t like poor Tipperary Joe, 
With his tally-high-ho in the morning.” 


A loud view-holloa followed this wild chant, and then the = fellow, as if 
exhausted by his efforts, sank back in the bed, muttering to himself, in a low, 
broken voiee, but with a lcok so happy, and a smile so tranquil, he seemed more 
2 thing to envy, than one to commisserate and pity. 

“« Tsay, Hinton,” shouted the major from the window of my bed-room, ‘“‘what 
the deuce are you doing up that ladder there! not serenading Mrs. Doolan, I 
hope. Are you aware it is five o'clock *” 

f ehatenaét with all haste, and, joining my friend, took his arm, and set out 
towards the rendezvous. 

*« I didn’t order the horses,” said Mahon, “for the rumour of such a thing as 
this always gets abroad through one’s servants.” 

“« Ah, yes,” said I, “‘ and then you have the police.” 

“The police !” repeated he, laughing ; “ not a bit of it, my boy : den’t for- 

t you’re in glorious old Ireland, where no one ever thinks of spoiling a fair 

t. It is possible the magistrate might issue his warrant if you would not 
come up to time, but for any thing else Bi 

“Well,” said I, “ that does afford me another glimpse of your habits. How 
‘fax have we to go, major?” 

- Fee remember the grass-field below the sunk fence, to the left of the 
mi 199 

“ Where the stream runs *” 

“« Exactly, that’s the spot. It was old Pigott chose it, and no man is a bet- 
ter jndge of these things. By-the-bye, it is very lucky that Burke should have 
rite upon a gentleman fer his friend—I mean a real gentleman,—for 
a plenty of his acquaintances, who, under that name, would rob the 
zmail.” 

Thus chatting as we went, Mahon informed me that Pigott was an old half- 
pay colonel, whose principal occupation for thirteen years had been what the 
french would call to assist at affairs of honour. Even the major himself looked 
up to him as a last appeal in adisputed or a difficult point ; and many a reserv- 
ed case waskept for his opinion, with the same ceremonious observance as a 
peomt of law for the consideration of the twelve judges. Crossing the little riv- 
alet near the mill, we held on by a simal!l by-path which brought us over the 
starting ground of the steeple-chase, by the scene of part of my preceding day’s 
exploits. While I was examining with some curiosity the ground cut up and 
txed by the horses’ feet, and looking at the spot where he had taken the fence, 
the sharp sound of two pistol-shots quickly aroused me, and I eagerly asked 
what it was. 
_ “Snapping the pistols,” said Mahon. “ Ah, by-the-bye, all this kind of thing 
mn to be. : vg seen) , put a careless, half-indifferent kind of face on “% 

you take snuff! It doesn’t signify’; put your hand in your pock- 
ote, and hum * Taster Jack Walsh! rere a 
supposed there was no specific charia in the melody he alluded to, nor, 
af there had been, had I any time to acquire it, I consoled aan by observing 
‘the first part of his direetion, and strolled after him into the field, with a non- 
ckalance only perhaps a little too perfect. 

Mr. Burke and his friends, to the number of about a dozen persons, were al- 
weady assembled ; and were one to judge from their loud talking and hearty 
laughter as we came forward, it would seem difficult to believe the occasion 
that breught them there ; so, at least, I thought. Not so, however, the ma- 
- > for, with a hop, step, and a jump, performed by about the shortest pair 
‘ef legs in the barony, he sprang into the midst of the party, with some droll ob- 
wervation on the benefits of early rising, which once more called for their mer- 
ae Seating myself on a large moss-covered stone, I waited patiently for 

e preliminaries to be settled. As I threw my eye among the group, I per- 
ceived that Burke was not there ; but on turning my head, I remarked two 
poe — arm-in-arm on the opposite side of the hedge. As they paced to 

» 1 could see, by the vielence of his gesticulations, and the energy of his 
manner, that one was Burke. It seemed as though his companion was endea- 
vouring to reason with, and dissuade him from some course of proceeding he 
#ppeared bent on following ; but there was a savage earnestness in his man- 





ner, that would not admit of persuasion ; and at last, as if wearied and vex- 
ed by his friend's importunities, he broke rudely from him, and, springing over 
the fence, called out, ‘‘ Pigott, are you aware it is past six !”” Then pulling out 
his watch, he added, ‘I must be at Ballinasloe by eleven o’clock.” 

“If you speak another word, sir,” said the old colonel, with an air of 
offended dignity, “I leave the ground.—Major Mahon, a word, if you please.”’ 

They walked apart from the rest for a few seconds, and then the colonel, 
throwing his glove upon the grass, proceeded to step off the ground with a 
military precision and formality, that, I am sure, at any other time, would have 
highly amused me. 

After a slight demur from the major, to which I could perceive the colonel 
readily yielded, a walking-stick was stuck at either end of the measured dis- 
tance, while the two seconds, placing themselves beside them, looked at 
each other with very great satisfaction, and mutually agreed it was a sweet 
spot. 

me Would you like to look at these 1” said Pigott, taking up the pistols from 
where they lay on the grass. 

“ Ah, [know them well,” replied the major, laughing ; “ these were poor 
Tom Casey’s, and a better fellow, and a handier with his iron, never snapped a 
trigger. These are ours, colonel ;” presenting as he spoke, two splendid Mor- 
timers, in all the brilliancy of their maiden freshness. A look of contempt 
from the colonel, and a most expressive shrug of his shoulders, was his reply. 
‘‘ Begad, I think so,” said Mahon, as if appreciating the gesture; “I had 
rather have that old tool with the cracked stock—not but this is a very sweet 
instrument, and elegantly balanced in the hand.” 

“‘ We are ready now,” said Pigott ; “bring up your man, major.” 

AsI started up to obey the summons, a slight bustle near attracted me. Two 
or three of Burke’s friends were endeavouring as it were to pacify and subdue 
him ; but his passion knew no bounds, and as he broke from them, he said, in a 
voice perfectly audible where I stood, “‘ Won’t I, by G—; then I'll tell you, if 
I don’t shoot him ——” 

“Sir,” said the colonel, turning on him a look of passionate indignation, “ if 
it were not that you were here to answer the appeal of wounded honour, I'd 
leave you to your fate this moment ; as it is, another such expression as that 
you’ve used, and I abandon you on the spot.” 

Doggedly and without speaking, Burke drew his hat far down upon his eyes, 
and took the place marked out for him. 

“Mr. Hinton,” said the colonel, as he touched his hat with most courteous 
politeness, ‘‘ will you have the goodness to stand there.” 

Mahon, meanwhile, handed each man his pistol, and whispering in my ear 
“aim low,” retired. 

“The word, gentlemen,” said the colonel, “will be, one, two, three. Mr. 
Hinton, pray observe, I beg of you, you'll not reserve your fire after I say 
three.” With his eyes fixed upon us, he walked back about ten paces. ‘“ Are 
you ready, are you both ready '” 

“Yes, yes,” said Burke, impatiently. 

“ Yes,” said I. 

“One, two, three.” 

I lifted my pistol at the second word, and as the last dropped from the co- 
lonel’s lips, one loud report rang through the air, and both pistols went off to- 
gether. A quick, sharp pang shot through my cheek, as though it had been 
seared by a hot instrument. I put up my hand, but the ball had only touched 
the flesh, and a few drops of blood were all the damage. Not so Burke; my 
ball had entered above the hip, and already his trowsers were stained with 
blood, and notwithstanding his endeavours, he could not stand up straight. 

“Ts he hit, Pigott '” cried he, in a voice harsh from agony. “ Is he hit, I 
say '” 

“Only grazed,” said I, tranquilly, as I wiped the stain from my face. 

‘* Another pistol—quick. Do you hear me, Pigott !” 

‘We are not the arbiters in this case,” replied the colonel, coolly. 
jor Mahon, is your friend satisfied '” 

* Perfectly satisfied on our own account,”’ said the major ; “ but if the gen- 
tleman desires another shot “ 

“I do, Ido,” screamed Burke, as, writhing with pain, he pressed both hands 
to his side, from which the blood, now gushing in torrents, formed a pool about 
his feet. ‘* Be quick there, Pigott, lam getting faint.’ He staggered forward 
as he spoke, his face pale and his lips parted ; then, suddenly clutching his 
pistol by the barrel, he tixed his eyes steadily on me: with a curse he hurled 
the weapon at my head, and fell senseless to the earth. His aim was true, for 
straight between the eyes the weapon struck me, and felled me to the ground. 
Although stunned for the moment, [ could hear the cry of horror and indignant 
shame that broke from the bystanders ; but the next instant a dreamy confu- 
sion came over me, and I became unconscious of what was passing around. 


‘“ Ma- 





CHAPTER XXX —A COUNTRY DOCTOR. 


Should my reader feel any interest concerning that pertion of my history 
which immediately followed the events of my last chapter, I believe I must re- 
fer him to Mrs. Doolan, the amiable hostess of the Bonaveen Arms. She could 
probably satisfy any curious inquiry as to the confusion produced in her esta- 
blishment by the lively sallies of Tipperary Joe in one quarter, and the more 
riotous madness of myself in another. The fact is, good reader, my head was 
an English one ; and although its contents were gradually acclimating them- 
selves to the habits of the country, the external shell had not assumed that 
proper thickness and due power of resistance which Irish heads would appear 
to be gifted with. In plain words, the injury had brought on delirium. 

It was somewhere in the third week after this unlucky morning, that I found 
myself lying in my bed, with a wet cloth upon my temples ; while over my 
whole frame was spread that depressing sense of great debility, more difficult 
to bear than acute bodily sufferings. Although unable to speak, I could dis- 
tinctly hear the conversation about me, and recognise the voices of both Father 
Tom and the major, as they conversed with a third party, whom I afterwards 
learned was the Galen of Loughrea. Dr. Mopin, surgeoa of the Roscommon 
Militia, had been for forty years the terror of the sick of the surrounding coun- 
try ; for, independent of a naturally harsh and disagreeable manner, he had a 
certain slang and sneering way of addressing his patients, that was perfectly 
shoeking. Amusing himself the while at their expense, by suggesting the 
various unhappy and miserable consequences that might follow on their ill- 
ness, he appeared to take a diabolical pleasure in the terror he was capable of 
eliciting. ; 

There was something almost amusing in the infernal ingenuity he had ac- 
quired in this species of torture. There was no stage of your illness, no phase 
of your constitution, no character, no condition of your malady, that was not 
the immediate forerunner of one or more afflicting calamities. Were you get- 
ting weaker, it was the way they always died out ; did you gain strength, it 
was arally before death ; were you despondent, it was best for you to know 
your state ; were you sanguine, he would rebuke your good spirits, and suggest 
the propriety of a priest. However, with all these qualifications people put up 
with him, and as he had acertain kind of rude skill, and never stuck at a bold 
method, he obtained the best practice of the country, and a wide-spread repu- 
tation. 

“Well,” said Father Tom, in a low voice, “ well, doctor, what do you think 
of him this evening *” 

“What do I think of him’? Just what I thought before—congestion of 
the membranes. This is the low stage he is in, now: I wouldn’t be sur- 
prised if he’d get a little better in a few days, and then go off like the rest 
of them.” 

‘Go off, eh; now, vou don’t mean ? 

‘Don’t 1!—Maybe not. The ould story, coma, convulsions, and death.” 

‘Damn the fellow,” said the major, in a muttered voice, ‘I feel as if 1 was 
ina well. But I say, docter, what are we to do !” 

“ Any thing you plase ; they say his family is mighty respectable, and have 
plenty of money ; I hope so; for here am I coming three times a day, and 
maybe when he dies it will be 4 mourning-ring they'll be sending me instead 
of my fee. He was a dissipated chap, I am sure : look at the circles under his 
eyes !” ; 

“« Ay, ay,” said the priest, “‘ but they only came since his illness.’ 

“So much the worse,’ added the invincible doctor, “ that's always a symp- 
tom that the base of the brain is attacked.” 

“ And what happens then ?” said the major. 

“Oh, he might recover; I knew a man once get over it, and he is alive 
now, and in Swift’s Hospital.” 

‘“‘ Mad ?” said the priest. 

‘¢ Mad as a March hare,” grinned the doctor; ‘he thinks himself the post- 
office clock, and chimes all the hours and half-hours, day and night.” 

The heavens be about us,” said Father Tom, crossing himself piously, ‘“T 
had rather be dead than that.” 
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conversation. 

“‘ About an hour ago ; he is going fast !” 

‘Why, I thought he was better,” said Father Tom; “they told me he ate 
a bit of chicken, and took a little wine and water.” 

“ Ay, so he did; I bid them give him whatever he liked, as his time was so 
short : so, after all, maybe it is as well for this young chap here not to get 
over it.” 

«« How so ?”’ said the major ; ‘“‘ what do you mean by that ’” 

“ Just that it isas good to die of a brain fever as be hanged, and it won’t 
shock the family.” 

‘+ J’d break his neck,” muttered Bob Mahon, “if there was another doctor 
within forty miles.” 
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Of all his patients, Tipperary Joe was the only one of whom he spoke with. 
out disparagement : whether that the poor fellow’s indifference to his powe , 
of terrorizing had awed or conciliated him, I know not, but he expressed hi : 
self favourably regarding his case, and his prospects of recovery. sad 
“Them chaps always recover,” drawled out the doctor, in a dolorous ¢9. 
dence. 

‘Ts it trae,” said the major with a malicious grin—“ is it true that he chan ed 
all the splints and bandages to the sound leg, and that you didn’t discover the 
mistake for a week afterwards? Mary Doolan told me.” 

“Mrs. Doolan,” said the doctor, ‘ought to be thinking of her own misfor- 
tunes, and with an acute inflammation ef the pericardium, she might be makin 
her sowl.” 
“ She ill ’—that fine, fat, comfortable-looking woman !”’ 
_ “ Ay, just so, they’re always fat, and have a sleepy look about the eyes, just 
like yourself. Do you ever bleed at the nose ?”’ 

‘‘ Never without a blow on it. Come, come, I know you well, doctor; you 
will not terrify me.” 

“You're right not to fret, for it will take you off suddenly, with a giddiness 
in your head, and a rolling in your eyes, and a choking feel about you; 
throat ——” 

‘* Stop, and be d—d to you,” said the major, as he cleared his voice a couple 
of times, and loosed the tie of his cravat ; ‘‘ this room is oppressively hot,” 

_ “T protest to God,” said Father Tom, “ my heart is in my mouth, and there 
isn’t a bone in my body that’s not aching.” 

“T don’t wonder,” chimed in the doctor; ‘ you are another of them, ang 
you are a surprising man to goon so long. Sure, it is two years ago I wamed 
your niece, that when she saw you fall down, she must open a vein in your 
neck, if it'was only with a carving knife.” 

‘* The saints in heaven forbid,” said the priest, cutting the sign of the cross 
in the air; “ it’s maybe the jugular she’d cut.” 

‘* No,” drawled out the doctor, “she needn’t go so deep; and, if her hand 
doesn’t shake, there won’t be much danger. Good evening to you both.” 

So saying, with his knees bent, and his hands crossed under the skirts of 
his ceat, he sneaked out of the room; while the others, overcome with fear, 
oa and dismay, sat silently, looking misery itself, at each side of the 
table. 

‘That fellow would kill a regiment,” said the major at length. “ Come, 
Tom, let’s have a little punch, I’ve a kind of trembling over me.” 

‘* Not a drop of anything stronger than water will cross my lips this blessed 
night. Do you know, Bob, I think this place doesn’t agree with me ; I wish | 
was back in Murranakilty : the mountain air, and regular kabits of life, that's 
the thing for me.” 

‘* We are none of us abstemious enough,” said the major, “ and then we 
bachelors—to be sure you have your niece.”’ 

‘* Whist,” said the priest, ‘‘ how do you know who is listening’ I vow to 
God I am quite alarmed at his telling that to Mary ; some night or other, if | 
take a little too much, she’ll maybe try her anatomy upon me.” 

This unhappy reflection seemed to weigh upon the good priest’s mind, and 
set him a mumbling certain Latin offices between his teeth for a quarter of a 
hour. 

‘“ T wish,” said the major, “ Hinton was able to read his letters, for here are 
a whole bundle of them—some from England, some from the castle, and some 
marked ‘ on his majesty’s service.’ ” 

‘“‘ [ll wait another week, anyhow, for him,” said the priest. “To go back 
to Dublin in the state he is now, would be the ruin ef him, after the shake he 
has got : the dissipation, the dining out, and all the devilment, would destroy 
him entirely ; but a few weeks’ peace and quietness up at Murranakilty wil! 
make him as sound as a bell.” 

“You are right, Tom, you are right,” said the major: “ the poor fellow 
mustn’t be lost for the want of a little care ; and now that Dillon has gone, 
there is no one here to look after him. Let us go down and see if the post s 
in ; I think a walk would do us good.” 

Assenting to this proposition, the priest bent over me mournfully for a mo- 
ment, shook his head, and, having muttered a blessing, walked out of the 
room with the major, leaving me in silence to think over all I had overheard. 

Whether it was that youth suggested the hope, or that I more quickly im- 
bibed an appreciation of the doctor’s character from being the looker-on at the 
game, | aim not exactly sure ; but certainly I felt little depressed by his gloomy 
forebodings respecting me, and greatly lightened at my heart by the good news 
of poor Tipperary Joe. 

Of all the circumstances which attended my illness, the one that most im- 
pressed me was the warm, affectionate solicitude of my two friends, the priest 
and his cousin. There was something of kindness and good feeling in their 
care of me, that spoke rather of a long friendship than of the weaker tes ot 
chance and passing acquaintance. Again [thought of home, and while I asked 
myself if the events which beset my path in Ireland could possibly have hap- 
pened to me there, I could not but acknowledge that if they had so, I could 
scarcely have hoped to have suddenly conjured up sich faithful and benevo- 
lent friends, with no other claim, nor other recommendation, save that of being 
a stranger. 

The casual observation concerning my letters had, by stimulating my cur- 
sity, awakened my dormant energy ; and, by a great effort, | stretched out my 
hand to the little bell beside my bed, and rang it. The summons was answel- 
ed by the bare-legged girl who acted as waiter in the inn. When she hiadsul- 
ficiently recovered from her astonishment to comprehend my request, | per 
suaded her to place a candle beside me, and having given me the packet © 
letters that lay on the chimney-piece, I desired heron no account to adm 
any one, but say that I had fallen into a sound sleep, and should not be (* 
turbed. 





“When did you see Burke!” inquired the major, wishing to change the near Doctor Y 


CHAPTER XXXI.—THE LETTER-BAG. 

The package of letters was a large one, of all sizes, from al] quarters ‘it 
came : some from home ; some from my brother officers of the (ruards ; some 
from the castle; and even one from O’Grady. ; 

The first | opened was a short note from Horton, the private secretary to ‘* 
viceroy : this informed me that Major Mahon had written a statement to 
duke of all the circumstances attending my duel ; and that his grace had 0 
only expressed himself highly satisfied with my conduct, but had ordered «vert 
polite reply to be addressed to the major, thanking him for his great kindues+ 
and saying with what pleasure he found that a member of his staf had {alle 
into such good hands. . 

** His grace desires me to add,” continued the writer, ‘‘ that you need only 
consult your own health and convenience with respect to your return to duty, 
and in fact your leave of absence is perfectly discretionary.” 

My mind relieved of a weighty load by the contents of this letter, I reco- 
vered my strength already so far, that I sat up in bed to peruse the others. My 
next was from my father ; it ran thus :— 

‘“* Dear Jack,— Your friend Major Mahon, to whom [ write by this post, ** 
deliver this letter to you when he deems fit. He has been most good-natere® 
in conveying to me a narrative of vour late doings ; and I cannot express now 
grateful we are all to him for the truly friendly part he has taken towards you 
After the strictest scrutiny, for I confess to you I feared lest the majors mig! 
be too partial an account, I rejoice to say that your conduct meets with my “4 
tire approbation. An older and a wiser head might, it is possible, have avole 
ed some of the, difficulties you have met with ; but this [ will add, that, 0» 
in trouble, no one could have shown better temper, nor a more befitting spur 
than you did. While I say this, my dear Jack, understand me clearly, thé! ’ 
speak of you as a young, inexperienced man, thrown, at his very outset 0! 
not only among strangers, but in a country where, as I remarked to yo" 
first, every thing was different from those in your own. You have nowsh®”” 
yourself equal to any circumstances in which you may be placed ; [ naa 
not only expect that you will meet with fewer embarrassments in future "" 
that, should they arise, I shall have the satisfaction of finding that your — 
ter, and that your habits will be as much your safeguard against insult 4s )"" 
readiness to resent any will be sure and certain. 

“Thave seen the duke several times, and he expresses himself ® ee 
pleased with you. From what he mentions, [ can collect that you are 
satisfied with Lreland, and therefore | do not wish to remove you !rom it 
the same time, bear in mind, that by active service alone can you ever atta a 
or merit rank in the army ; and that hitherto you have been only 4 soldier 
name.” 

After some further words of advice respecting the future, and 
tails of family matters, he concluded by intrusting to my mother tne ment 
what she herself professed to think lay more in her peculiar province tt 

As usual, her letter opened with some meteorological observations = Me het 
climate of England the preceding six weeks; then followed a journa! i 
own health, whose increasing delicacy, and the imperative necessity of . 

, rendered a journey to Ireland too dangerous to (Ns — 
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“Yes, my dearest boy,” wrote she, “ nothing but this would keep _ "a 
you a moment ; however, I am much relieved at learning that you . og saat 
pidly recovering, and hope soon to hear of your return to Dublin. ‘+ that ¥9 
dreadful thing to think of; but, perhaps, upon the whole, !t !s bette ee kt 
did not kill this Mr. Burke. De Grammont tells me that a maurgie’ 
that must be shot sooner or later. It makes me nervous to dwell on nhs tha 
topic, so that I shall pass on to something else. The horrid eo 
brought your letters, and who calls himself a servant of Captain ‘fe. F 
sisted on seeing me yesterday ; I never was more shocked in my able spe 
what he says, I gather that he may be looked on as rather a favouray™ 


men of the natives: they must, indeed, be a very frightful — in tO 
though he assured me he would do me no injury, I made Thomas 5!) 
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j 23. iis entire time, and told Chubbs to give the alarm to the police if he knew that he was engaged at his one-o’clock dinner, so the elink of the old | no matter what particular extravagance you were addicted to—no matter what 
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room slightest noise ; the creature, however, did nothing, and | have quite wes moe as they passed to an evening tea, told me that the day was Wa- | strange or absurd passion to do or seem something remarkable—you were cer- 

, a por from my fear already. What a picture, my dear boy, did he present hee when the town-clock should strike seven. There was nothing to break | tain of always finding some one to sympathize with, if not actually to follow 

apt cng oon your conduct and habits! Your intimaey with that odious family I | “8 monotonous jog-trot of daily life save the appearance of a few raw subal- | you. Nothing is too strange, nothing too ridiculous, nothing too convivial, no- 

as 0 mee Jin my last, seems the root of all your misfortunes. Why will such | terns, who, from some cause or other, less noticed than others of the regiment | thing too daring for Paddy. With one intuitive bound he springs into your 

ed him. ett themselves forward ' What do they mean by inviting you to their by +. neighbouring gentry, strolled about the town, quizzing and laughing’ at | confidence and enters into your plans. Only be open with him. Conceal no- 

—s pecPr ) narties? Have they not their own peculiar horrors? not but I must 4 ens towns-folk, and endeavouring, by looks of most questionable | thing, and he’s yours, heart and hand ; ready to endorse your bill, to carry off 

rous ¢a- e' eyat they are more excusable than you and J cannot conceive how yar 2 the female as sagem se a sense of — — b yy ie lady or carry a message—to burn a house for a joke, or jeopardy his 

ort ? a , J r > Hretty . > 2 ry } ry . — . neck ‘ : ‘ . 

> changed -ouid so soon have forgotten the a hee wo ou from are = ona on ce aes = ar. eps sc agg 7 .” pret 6 ne ut ae go to the world’s end to serve you, and, on his re- 

= ge "4s your poor dear grandfather, the admiral, used to af, # REM 80- a puing Ue credit of virtues the very, garb o muee taey Snow | ee, “See terwards out of downright good-nature. As for myself, F 

ne oe is a shiftmg sand; you can never tell where you won't meet It; ; others, and a lagge class,too, seeking for the reputation of vices the world | might have lived in England to the age of Methuselah.and yet never have seem 

_ wit at the most inopportune moment ; and then, if you remark, your under- - lates with the appellation of fashionable. We laugh at the old courtier of | as much of life as the few months spent in Ireland. Society in other lands 
nh Misfor.- ga) 


8 mek jeople are never content with a quiet recognition, but they must always ata! XIV 8 + wm in the flattery “ oe age he hved in, preferred being | see ms a kind of ireemasonry, where, for lack of every real or important secre? 
@ making “ya detestable cordiality there is no escaping from. Ob, John, John, = ie , om ry an fam sceleret, that, 5 oe excesses he professed, the | men substitute signs and pass-words, as if to throw the charm of mystery where 
* "atten years of age, you made the banker’s son at Northampton hold | Vicious habits of the sovereign might seem less striking ; and yet we see | after all, nothing lies concealed ; but in Ireland, where national characters runs 


is , _ we awn eves every day we liv Sa: te , , . hidden chs Eg ate . 
en Crap a3 YOU mounted your pony, I never thought I should have this re- | the very same thing under our own eyes every day we hve. But to return. | in a deep or hidden channel, with cross-currents and back-water unturning ane 


y €S, just cy make you. The little fiend who calls himself Corny something, also There was nothing to delay me longer at Loughrea. Poor Joe was so nearly | winding—where all the incongruous and discordant elements of what is best 

“your continued familiarity with the young woman I spoke of before ; recovered that in a few days more it was hoped he might leave his bed. Hej} and worst seem blended together—there social intercourse is free, cordial, 

a ico er intentions are, it is perfectly clear, and, should she accomplish her | Was in kind hands, however, and | had taken every precaution that he should | warm, and benevolent. Men come together disposed to like each other ; and 
what 4 - 


your position in society and future fortune might possibly procure her} Want for nothing in my absence. [ listened, then, with pleasure, to Father! what an Irishman is disposed to he usually has a w 
yvu ’ ; 


, J ‘ . oF ; ay of effecting. My brie 
but pause, my dear boy, before you go any further. Ido not | Tom’s detail of all his preparations; and although I knew not whither | career had not been without its troubles; g . 


but who would not have incurred 
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out your of the moral features of the case, for you are of an age to judge of them | We were going, nor bow long the journey was likely . prove, yet I looked such, or as many more, to have evoked such kind interest and such warm friend— * 
nell but think, I beseech you, of the difficulties 1t will throw around forward to it with pleasure, and only longed for the hour of setting ;suip? From PhilO Grady, my first, to Father Tom, my last friend, I had met 
> @ couple " osh in life, and the obstacles it will oppose to your success. There is | 9U- ; i | vith nothing but alinost brotherly affection; and yet, I could not help acknow- 
ly hot.” ir Eo Henry Effingham ; and, since that foolish business with the clergy- As the evening drew near, I looked anxiously out for the good father’s | ledging to myself that, but six short months before, I would have rezoiled from 
and there oF — or daughter, alee somebody went mad, and some one else drowned | C9ming. He had promised to come in early with Major Mahon, who I had not | the friendship of the one, the acquaintance of the other, as something to lower 
nan s ice hee have never given him any appointment whatever. The | Seen for the two days previous : the major being deeply engaged in consulta- | and degrade me. Not only would the outward observances of their manner 
hem, and ; rics frightful and unforgiving thing, as poor Lord Henry knows, therefore | 0s with his lawyer regarding an approaching trial at the assizes. Although I | have deterred me, but, in their very warm and earnest proffers of good-nature,. 
I warned — could gather from his manner, as from the priest's, that sometaing of moment | I would have seen cause for shunning and avoiding them. Thank Heaven. F 
1 in your é The more I think of it, the more strongly do [ feel the force of my first impended, yet, as neither of them more than alluded to the circumstance, [ | now knew better and felt deeper. How this revolution became effected in me. ’ 
regsions respecting Ireland ; and were it not that we so constantly hear of | knew nothing of what was going forward. | J am not myself aware : perhaps—lI only say perhaps—Miss Bellew had a share 
the cross ieee and bloodshed in the Peninsula, I should even prefer your being there. It was eight o'clock when Father Tom made his appearance. He came | in effecting it. : 
rane would seem to be an unhappy destiny over every thing belonging to me: along ; and by his flurried look and excited manner, | saw there was something Such were some of my thoughts as I betook myself to bed, and soon after 
her hand ay rdear father, the admiral, had a life of hardship, almost unrewarded, | ¥Tng. ; : , to sleep. 
ot ny es years he commanded a guard-ship in the Nore ; many a night have ** What is it, father !” said]. ‘ Where is the major?” | CHAPTER XXXIII.—THE PRIEST'S GIG. 
skirts of gis him, when [ was a little girl, come home dripping with wet, and perfectly ** Och, confound him ; they have taken him at last,” said he, wiping his J am by no means certain that the prejudices of my English education wer 
- sn lear, neensible, from the stimulants he was obliged to resort to, and be carried in forehead with peng és tar ei al sufficiently overcome to prevent my feeling a kind of tingling of shame, as = 
le of the vat state to his bed ; and after all this, he did’nt get his blue ribbon till he was z Taken him!” said I. Why, ee he hiding? inc took my place beside Father Tom Loftus in his gig. Early as it was, there 
' aun. . . : Hiding—to-be-sure he was hiding, and masquerading, and disguising uun=) were still some people about; and I cast a hurried glance around, to see if 
ome, ‘De Vere is constantly with us, and is, I remark, attentive to your cousin self; but, faith, those Clare fellows—there’s no coming upto them ; they have | oy, equipage was not so much a matter of amusement to them, as of afflictiom 


this is not of so much consequence, as I hear that her Chancery suit is | Such practice in their own country, they would take the devil himself, if there 


a to me. 





5 Scseed ‘ang an unhappy turn; should it be otherwise, your interest will, of course, | W48 @ writ out against him. And, to-be-sure, it was a clever trick they played When Father Tom first spoke of his “ dennet,” I innocently pictured to my- 
I wie a » looked to. De Vere is most amusing, and has a great deal of wit; but for old Bob. . : hi; self something resembling the indigenous productions of Loughrea. “ A little 
es am and the count we should be quite dreary, as the season is over, and we a the good priest took such a fit of laughing, that he was obliged to wipe | heavy or so,” thought I; ‘ strong for country-roads—mayhap somewhat clum- 
b's an’t leave town for at least three weeks.” The epistle concluded with a gen- go I — ne ae oe ii —T aieay | SY 2 the springs, and not over refined about the shafts.” Heaven help my 
1 then we eral summing up of its contents, and an affectionate entreaty to bear in mind h indi tee if said he, “if it wasn’t a good turn they played him, atter ignorance! [ never fancied a vehicle whose component parts were two stout 
ner caution regarding the Rooneys. ‘Once more, my dear boy, remember | a : f + a - oo poles, surmounting a pair of low wheels, high above which was suspended, or 
vow to that vulgar people are a part of our trials in this life: as that delightful man, a Thie ather, let's hear it. = ., ,, | two lofty C springs, the body of an ancient buggy ; the lining of a bright scar- 
ner, if | the Dean of St. George’s says, they are snares for our feet; and their subser- | . is was the way of it. Maybe you never remarked—of course you didu’t, | Jer, a little faded and dimmed by time, bordered by a lace of the most gaudy 
-jent admiration of us is a dangerous and subtle temptation. Read this letter ne you were only - ae a couple of times—that aes bn : agmngp pattern ; a flaming coat of arms, with splendid blazonry and magnificent quar- 
i wain, and believe me, my dearest John, psa ig apn hed e- mer” Bo widow or pg , ae wae ressed wang | | texings, ornamented each pannel of this strange-looking tub, into which, fox 

oe oe «Your affectionate and unhappy mother, Cuartorre Hinton.” ge de he sete pte a <meneapeteeaaammenaceiciaamad steps, you mounted by a ladder. 

| shall not perform so undutiful a task as to play the critic on my excellent | © _ Ce a : red “ee mt OB “Eh, father,” said I, ** what have we here? this is surely not the . 
here are ‘ ‘** ['d like to know that widow,’ said Bob ; ‘ for now that the fellows have a 


jother’s letter: there were, it is true, many new views in life presented to me I id 4 See aed gecctage begat! aot _“ Ay, captain,” said the good priest, as a smile of proud satisfaction curled 
ind some ty perusal, and I should fee! sadly puzzled, were I to say at which [ was | “4rrant against me, 1 could spend my days so pleasantiy over there,comiorting | his | 


: ong hee lip, “that’s ‘the convaniency ;’ and a pleasanter and an easier never did 
sore amused or shocked, at the strictness of her manners, and the laxity of her | 224 consoling her. man sit in—a little heavy, to be sure; but then one can always walk up the 


lo go back norals; but | confess, that the part which most outraged me of all, was the hapa rs I, ‘ ot yt ve grea en "d grief. ge aE hulls, and if they're very stiff ones entirely, why it’s only throwing out the 
. faa eulogy on Lord Dudley de Vere’s conversational gifts ; but a few short months eee eee es eee ey, OS ERS AE OR Ce eS. Oras SF ft ballast. 
uld destroy fore. and it is possible | dheeld eet. only have credited, bat eoncureed in the her brown hair under her widow's cap; and whenever you see that, Father * The ballast '—what do you mean t” 
ikalty will inion. Brief, healt as had been the interval, it had shown me much of | Pom, take my word for it, the game’s not up.’ : ‘Just there,” said he, pointing with his whip to some three or four huge 
fe. it had brought me into acquaintance, and even intimacy, with some of the ** [ believe there.was some reason in what he a, for ne ee pieces of lime-stone rock that lay in the bottom of the gig; ‘ there’s sever 
poor fellow htest spirits of the day ; it had taught me to discriminate between the un- | UP to see him, he had the windew open, and he was playing Planxty Kelly with —maybe eight stone weight ; every pound of it.” 
nas y ~ 


eaning jargon of conventional gossip, and the charm of a society where force | 4! his might on a a ae Pag _ begat pone id on nsf te. giv meng - 
Ee of reasoning, warmth of eloquence, and brilliancy of wit contested for the | W2dow, to draw the little muslin curtain, or she would open it to give + bee 

: : penny to the beggars, or she would hold out her hand to see if it was raining, 
and a beautiful lily-white hand it was; but all the time, you see, is was only 
exchanging looks they were. Bob was a little ashamed when he saw me in the 
room, but he soon recovered. 

“¢ A very charming woman that Mrs. Moriarty is,’ said he, closing the 
window. ‘It’s a cruel pity that her fortune is all in the Grand Canal—I mean 
canal debentures. But, indeed, it comes pretty much to the same thing.’ 

“ And so he went on raving about the widow ; for by this time he knew all 
about it. Her maiden-name was Cassidy, and her father a distiller ; and, in 
fact, Beb was quite delighted with his beautiful neighbour. At last, | bid 
him good-bye, promising to call for him at eight o’clock to come over here to 
you : for yousee there was a back-door to the house, that led into a small 
alley, by which Mahon used to make his escape inthe evening. He was sit- 
ting, it seems, at his window, looking out for the widow, who, for some cause 
or other, hadn’t made her appearance the entire of the day. ‘There he sat, 
with his hand on his heart, and a heavenly smile upon him, fora good hour, 
sipping a little whisky and water between times, to keep up his courage. 

‘“** She must be out,’ said Bob to himself. ‘ She’s gone to pass the day some- 
where. I hope she doesn’t know any of those impudent vagabonds up at the 
barracks. Maybe, after all, it’s sick she is.’ 

** While he was ruminating this way, who should he see turn the corner but 
the widow herself. There she was coming along, in deep weeds, with her maid 
after her, a fine, slashing-looking figure, rather taller than he thought, and lus- 


‘And for heaven’s sake,” said I, ‘why do you carry that mass of rubbish 
along with you?” 

‘I'll just tell you, then. The road has holes in it you could bury your f- 
ther in, and when the convaniency gets into one of them, she has a way of 
springing up into the air, that, if you’re not watching,is sure to pitch you out— 
maybe into the bog at the side—maybe on the beast’s back: I was once ac- 
tually thrown into a public-house window, where there was a great deal of fur 
going on, and the bishop came by before I extricated myself. I assure you 
nad hard work to explain it to his satisfaction.” There was a lurking drollery 
in his eye, as he said these last few words, that left me to the full as muct 
puzzled about the accident as his worthy diocesan. ‘ But look at the springs.” 
he continued, ‘ there’s metal for you! and do you mind the shape of the body 
it’s for all the world like the ancient curriculum. And look at Bathershin him- 
self—the old varmint ! sure, he’s classical too—hasn’t he a Roman nose’ and 
ain't a Roman myself? So get up, captain—ascendiie ad currum—get into 
the shay. And now for the doch an dhurra—the stirrup-cup, Mrs. Doolan ; 
that’s the darlin’. Ah, there’s nothing like it !— 

*** Sit mihi lagena, 
Ad summum plena.’ 
‘ Here, captain, take a pull—beautiful milk-punch !” . ‘ 

Draining the goblet to the bottom, which I confess was no unpleasant task, 
pledged my kind hostess, who, courtesying deeply, refilled the vessel for Father 
fom. 7 

“That's it, Mary; froth it up, acushla. Hand it here, my darling,—my 
blessing on ye.” 


valm. It had made me feel that the intellectual gifts reserved in other coun- 
nes fer the personal advancement of their owner, by their public and ostenta- 
is display, can be made the ornament and the delight of the convivial board, 

e elegant accompaniment to the hours of happy intercourse, and the strong- 
est bend of social union. 

So gradwally had this change of opinion crept over me, I did not recognise 
nmyself the conversion, and, indeed, had it not beer for my mother’s observa- 
uons on Lord Dudley, I could not have credited hew far my convictions had 
vone round. I could now understand the measurement by which Irishmen were 
estimated in the London world. I ceuld see that if such a character as De 

. Vere had a reputation for ability, how totally impossible it was for those who 
Rag eager appreciated him to prize the great and varied gifts of such men as Grattan and 
aker ties ol Curran, and many mere. 
vhile Lasked Lost in such thoughts, I forgot for some moments that O’Grady’s letter lay 
open before me. It was dated Chatham, and written the night before he sail- 
el. The first few lines showed me that he knew nothing of my duel, having 
y received my own letter with an account of the steeple-chase. He wrote 
a lugh spirits. The commander-in-chief had been most kind to him, ap- 
pouting him to a vacant majority, not, as he anticipated, in the 41st, but in the 
%th Light Dragoons. 

“Tam anxiously looking out for Corny,” said he, “and a great letter-bag 
‘rom [reland, the only bit of news from which, except your own, is, that the 
Rooneys have gone into deep mourning, themselves and their whole house. 
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yuest, I per- Various rumours are afloat as to whether any money speculations of Paul's | "®t &Y€tY mcd Bows ‘ae cord first time = aptay in ~ os gee : = vse As he spoke, the worthy father deposited the reins at his feet, and lifted the 

he pocns® . may have suggested the propriety of retrenchment, or whether there may not got ern ” or ris * ee ay Pees vine pouty or re ree et cup with both hands to his mouth ; when, suddenly, the little window over the 

nt to adm have been a death in the royal family of O'Toole. Look to this for me, Hin- the wi ot siippe ee Pan Se en en ¢ i _- soon bir - pants inn-door was burst open, and a loud tally-ho shouted out in accents the wildest 

site won ; for even in Portugal [ shall preserve the memory of that capital house, _ db no we om ee “< es se a oa had tol tae sining [ever listened to. I had barely time to catch the merry features of poor Tip- 

‘'s excellent cuisine, its charming hostess. Cultivate them, my dear Jack, for | ?,4°° With oe oe. a 4 h grey od 8 Pa yo : a mushed across | eeray Joe, when the priest’s horse, more accustomed to the hunting-field thas 

your sake and for mine. One Rembrandt is as good as a gallery : so sit down 8 , 4 a a ee. ee eee Ce ost the high-road, caught up the welcome sound, gave a wild toss of his head, 

uters they before them and make a study of the family.” —* Mrs. Silliness Wig nid Tide, pening: bie cam voond ‘er woint. cocked up his tail, and, with a hearty bang of both hind-legs against the front 
jards ; $0 The letter concluded as it began, by hearty thanks for the service I had ren- ie ap 


of the chariot, set off down the street as if the devil were after him. Feeling: 
himself at liberty, as well as favoured by the ground, which was all down hill, 
the pace was really terrific. It was some time before I could gather up the 
reins, as Father Tom, jug and all, had been thrown, at the first shock, on his 
knees, to the bottom of the convaniency, where, half-suffecated by fright and 
the milk-punch, that went wrong with him, he bellowed and coughed with all 
his might. 


‘Won't you permit me to assist you !’ 

‘* She clasped his hand with fervent gratitude, while the maid, putting her 
hand into her reticule, seemed fumbling for a handkerchief. 

“T am a stranger to you, ma’am,’ said Bob; ‘ but if Major Mahon, of the 
Roscommon 
‘*¢ The very man we want,’ said the maid, pulling a writ out of the reticule ; 


f ape ; alti , or : se they were but two bailitfs from Ennis. a ’ ' , 

After some further cautioning on this matter, the justice of which was tole- | "9 = z on wes + onid thebeilitl, . Howld him tight—ugh, ugh, ugh! not too hard—don’t chuck him for the 
rably evident from my own experience, O’Grady concluded witha hurried post-| I eclyaaid ht '’ said Bob Ts love of—ugh, ugh, uh ! = ses yore oe the aes a ae - 
need only script— "dam caugat. sai ; uh! Bad luck to the villains, why didn’t they catch his head !—and the 
rm to duty, “Co ; a 7 “* The devil a doubt of it.” ters execrabilis. The damned fool! how he yelled !” 

a Por potent ser me Ms oe suena. ms Be 5 cg a “At the same moment the window opened overhead, and the beautiful wi-| qj most fainting with laughter, I pulled my best at the old horse, not, hov- 
er, 1 reco- ume. Should thi ae * 3 ,; | dow looked out to see what was the matter. ever, neglecting the priest’s caution about the frailty of the harness. This, 
Should this be the case, will you, my dear Hinton, look after the old ae ial F aan - and I'd lik re8- — 5 
s. My villain for me, at least until I it to you again on the subiect ?” « «Good evening to you, ma’am,’ said Bob ; ‘ an ike to pay my Tes- |) wever, was not the only difficulty I had to contend with, for the curriculas,. 
f Peat. gitires nibh they eee gn one cts, if I wasn’t particularly engaged to these ladies here. And withthathe} oo te in of lloping action of the harse, swung upwards and down. 
While I was yet pondering on these last few lines, [ perceived that a card | P®°™* ; participating in the galloping a ee, & up r 


dered him, begging me to accept of Modirideroo as a souvenir of his friendship, 
and in @ postscript, to write which the letter had evidently been re-opened, was 
4 Warning to me against any chance collision with Ulick Burke. 

“ Not, ny dear boy, because he is a dead shot, although that same is some- 
‘ung, but that a quarrel with him could scarcely be reputable in its commence- 
ment, and must be bad, whatever the result.” 


‘retary to the 
ment to the 
race had not 
rdered avery 





eat kindness, 


a4 had falle I 


: +} > } = > if . . 7 ° 
s post, Wl tad fallen from my father’s letter. I took it up, and what was my astonish- | 82%° ere to each of them, and led them down the street, as if it was his mo-| +4. ‘backwards and forwards, _s me one side to pag ° a 
sood-natared . : : . ‘ : nia. sister. —in a mi s g, i 
good-na vent to find that it contained a correct likeness of Corny Delany, drawn with a | ‘e? 49 ait SC Peed wlige inhe pee 1” too—in a manner so perfectly addling, that it was not before we reached t 
express aow pen, undemeath which wae seiéiie, fe te9 cousin Julis’shand. the fellowine few ** The poor major, said 1. ; first turnpike, that I succeeded in arresting our progress. Here a short halt was 
: “ Sand, rf a. - : - ‘ e m . ° 
towards YO laine: ’ ; 8 ‘* On his way pt in a geo ay one the ladies had a hun | necessary for the priest to recover himself, and examine whether either his 
rs migh! To W : : , i ircapture. .\Ah, poor Bob! But there is no use fretting ; a ¢ 1 : . 
major’s mig™ The dear old thing has waited three days, and I think I have at length | de, pounds co yprrat a thy th ry ah Hele nie tink le din hee | ee eee the harness had given way: both had happily beem 
with my © caught something like him. Dear Jack, if the master be only equal to the man, pbesides it waule be symp) ys 7. on. dhe, dss found proof against mishaps, and drew from the reverend father strong eneo- 
5 . ? ’ 


V +7 ‘ ; , : oad? Thav + ‘emp- 
re avoid 1e shal - . - : nd now, captain, are you ready forthe road ave got a perem] 

3 has 4 pro ve sail never forgive you for not letting us see him.—Yours, JULIA. long. A avg gt 8 : 

ad, that, 


: ; ' miums upon their merits ; and, after a brief delay, we resumed our road, but a 
tory letter fromthe bishop, and mus* be back in Murranakilty as soon as | 


. ot} « : 
efitting spit! Be orvtas oan we ae th z os “ee Comy 7 delay : My nae with can.” * = aaah ve ag ethane ae io tabs vines to inquire about the da 
early, that | ‘embling a duty ' and 1 oer Se little a sab en tad saad ees “ My dear father, I am at your disposal J believe we om oe no more for | tion we were about to travel, and the probable length of our journey; for & , 
itset ol le, lears were well ieeniedl and that he had been oblized te sail with hi bi. poor Joe ; and as to Mr. Burke—and, by-the-bye how is he _ | confess I was sadly ignorant as to the geography of the land we were travel 
‘ed to you a ower. , g sail without his fol- “Getting better, they say. But I believe, you've spoiled a very lucrative ling ; and the only point [ attempted to keep in view, was the number of miles. 
ve now show? The exertion it cost me to read my letters, and the excitement produced by | 90urce of his income. He was the best jumper in the west of — and | ve were distant from the capital. The priest's reply was, hewever, any an. . 
[ therelor ‘heir perusal, fatigued and sihetntied ean ont as [ sank back u A, my pillow they tell me you ve lamed him for life. He 7 down at Milltow yt rae ms but instructive to me, consisting merely of a long catalogue of names, in whi 
in future, ‘closed imy eyes and fell sound asleep not to wake until late a the Litleoring somewhere on the coast ; but sure we'll have time enough to talk of these the syllables “kill,” ‘‘ whack,” ** nock,” ‘ shock,” and ‘‘ bally,” jostled and 
charae~ , 


your , “ay ; but, strange enough, when I did so, it was with a head clear and faculties | *#™gs a8 We 9 along. Til be with you by seven o'clock. We must start ear-| ob owed each other in the rudest fashion imaginable ;—the only intelligible por- 
It as yor “olected—my mind fr h db .b ken b ingle d > and ly, and get to Portumna before bight. as tion of his description being, that a blue mountain, scarcely perceptible in the 
stored did 1 refreshed by rest, unbroken by a single dream : and so re- Having promised implicit obedience te the worthy priest’s directions, be they sie alee balk. between us and Murranakilty. 
td did I feel, that, save in the debility from a long confinement to bed, I ——s : horizon, lay about hall-way ; 


insult ¢ 








self as muct Was hat they might, I pledged myself to make up my baggage in the smallest 
po re wel tree of any sense of malady. ,; pace ‘s a and have breakfast ready for him before starting. Aftera few lE Practical Joke.—A \ewer from Musich relates the follow- 
you Al _ ‘om this hour my recovery dated. Advancing every day with rapid steps, | P _ ‘ : ; it he deem- Fatal Effects of a Pract ‘ . 
from AY strength j y y 8 ale ear. p other observations, and some suggestions as to the kind of equipme: re : fa silly farce :—Three young Swiss, to amuse themselves 
ewer attain t® health — pres and, before a week elapsed, I so far regained my lost ed suitable to the road, he took his leave, and[ sat down alone to a little quiet Te a Lieeaseainiatiiad * eomed Kaeser, prevailed on another person to pick. 
ver soldier PS Ne could move about my chamber, and even lay plans for my depar- reckoning with myself as to the past, the present and the future. ; with and challenge him; a meeting consequently took place, aud the 
From my short experience of Ireland, the only thing approaching ‘0 of lity wr respae conducted w.th all due solemnity. The parties fired together, and 
come few de CHAPTER XXXII.—BOB MAHON AND THE WIDOW. stract principle I could attain to, was the utter vanity, the perfect unpossibility = yarn of Kascor fell eo if bowers dead. ‘Tho consibility of the youn 
‘he mention ° _, [twas about eight or ten days after the events I have mentioned, when Fa- | of any man’s determining on a given line of action, or the steady pursuit of any ~ han knew not that the pistols were charged with powder only, and thet 
nce ‘her Tom Loftus, whose care and attention had been unceasing throughout, one enterprise. No ; the inevitable course of fate seems to have chosen this a fall was a mere feint—became so painfully affected, that he immedistely lost 
rons upon the “ne in to inforrh me that all the preparations for our journey were properly | happy island to exhibit its phenomena. Whether your days be passed in love his reason, His comrades, probably alarmed at the dreadful consequences of 
ournal of na mar 5 and that by the following aang at ae we should be on the | or war, or your get yes ahem not youre > the ory peommoves their trick, deserted him after putting him into a carriage and remap a to 
ssity of belPe wad. would seem to be a kind oi headiong influence at work, impeiling , tere some of his family joined him, and accompanied him to Soleure, 
to think oF ‘confess that ] looked forward to my departure with anxiety. The dreary | forward. Acquaintances grow up, ripen, and even bear fruit, before, in other one esa tothe waked mL stem ite Bats eehane paroxysm came on, 
keep me -_ a . the day, spent in either bother wore my little room, or in ashort | lands, their roots would oe onan the —— ae Oy Benes ps ind the poor victim of the folly of others died an huur before his parent ar- 
ou are NOW * Up and down before the inn-d d dispirit | ulated, your habits coatrolled, your actions fashioned. ou ’ el 
Sag very meth, ore the inn-door, had done more to depress and dispirit | g a,y : r logy of its | ™Ve@- ; : = 
It is wh atl seal ‘an even the previous illness. The good priest, it is true, came often to | true, lisp in the patois of blarney. You may weed your as eo. | Dutch Justice.—Prisoner! pe you guilty or not guilty? Prisoner: Guilty, 
petter that Yo me, but then there were hours spent quite alone, without the solace of a| tropes and figures, but trust me, that if you live in Ireland—i! you h P ship.—Justice : Sigs monts in der hause of correction.—Tudder pri- 
sparse Te iigus wor the sight of even a newspaper. thdew the faee of every man, woman, | ple—and who does not !—and if you are liked by them—and who would not} your my et uilty or + ilty? Prisoner: Not guilty. —Justice : Den 
on this Os Nation in the village. I could tell their haunts, their habite, and their occu- | be —then do I say, you will find yourself, without knowing or perceiving It, | soner. a oes gay o 
Lb , ? 


Be : ; ; iness. Court’ ? 
atte ie ady, i rang even the very hours ef the tedious day were marked in my mind by| going the pace with the natives, with bows, courtship, fun, frolic, and de- | vat der duyvel did you come:here tor! Gopout your pesmaee. | oust soap 
, orGrady: 0us little incidents, that seemed to recur with unbroken precision ; and if,} vilment; filling up eve 


ry hour of your day, and no inconsiderable por- | —Shentlemen, let’s go over toInk Hagerman’s and dake something warm for 
~ pot "Si the pale apothecary disappeared from over the half door of his shop, I tion of your night also. One grand feature of the country seemed to me, that | the stomach’s sake. 
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Jilustration of Crotting. 


Tue increased attention paid to Breeding and Training the TROTTING HORSE 
throughout the country, and especially in the Northern States, has induced the pub- 
lisher of the “ Sprrit or THE TimEs”’ to avail himself of an opportunity of presenting 
his subscribers with a superb [/lustration of Trotting, engraved on Steel Plate, after an 
Original Painting. The picture referred to is characterized by great force and truth, 
and presents a faithful and graphic sketch of 

THE LATE EXTRAORDINARY TROTTING MATCH IN HARNESS, 


BETWEEN 


RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE, 


Over the Centreville Course. 

The Portraits of these celebrated Horses, as well as those of Hinam WoopRuFF and 
WILLiaM WHEELAN, their trainers and jockies, are lifelike and spirited in an eminent 
degree. The peculiar action of each horse is admirably hit off, as well as the style of 
jockeyship which characterizes their drivers, each of whom, like the renowned Frank 
Buckle, is ‘‘ a great creature ” in his line of iife. 

The painting was executed by that distinguished young artist, Mr. J. W. Ow1nas, ex- 
pressly for the purpose, and is already in the hands of Mr. Dick, the engraver. It will 
be brought out early next month—if possible, in season to be distributed here on the 
occasion of the Great Sweepstake on the Beacon Course, in which Ripton, Confidence, 
and Lady Suffolk are nominated. 

The publisher has the pleasure to state that the PORTRAIT OF COL. JOHNSON, 
the “‘ Napoleon of the Turf,” is ina state of great forwardness. An eminent artist is 
constantly employed upon it, and it will be produced at as early a day as the high finish 





which this beautiful specimen of art is to receive will ailow. 








On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Long Island Races.—The Fall Meeting of the N. Y. Jockey Club will com- 
mence on the Ist Tuesday, 4th Oct. Fora list of the purses and the stakes 
open, see advertisement. The purses are $300, $509, and $1000, for Two, 
Three, and Four mile heats, of which $50, $100, and $200, respectively out of 
each purse, is to go to the second best horse, thereby inducing more numerous 
fields. 

Exhibition of Fashion.—A few weeks since, at the general desire of the ci- 
tizens of Morristown, N.J., who have taken the greatest interest in her suc- 
cess, Mr. Gissons was induced to allow Fashion, the pride of New Jersey, to 
be exhibited on the public square of that beautiful town. The ‘“ Jerseyman” 
newspaper announced that on a named day Fashion would be in town and pre- 
pared to receive thecalls of her admirers." Quite a multitude assembled, ard it 
was a grand affair. Fashion, accompanied by Edith, her half sister, gaily be- 
decked with appropriate blue rosettes and fanciful streamers, and resplendent in 
new blue liveries, were punctually in attendance, and excited the liveliest enthu- 
siasm. ‘ Huzza for the Bonnets o’ Blue,” was in every one’s mouth, and “ Fa- 
shion” was the reigning toast. After being walked round the square and ex- 
amined by the admiring throng of spectators, these distinguished guests of the 
town proceeded to the residence of Dr. Canrreup, who has been most assidu- 
ous in his attention to Fashion since her great race, and has nearly removed, by 
his prescriptions, all appearance of a curb. At Dr. C.’s they were greeted with 
the smiles and attentions of a brilliant assemblage of belles, comprising al! the 
beauty and fashion of the town. The whole affair was well arranged and went 
off with great apirit. The appearance of Fanny Elssler would not be hailed 
with so much enthusiasm anywhere in New Jersey, ror attract half the atten- 
tion of Fashion. Now that Mr. Van Buren has returned to Albany, and ‘* Boz” 
gone home to London, Fashion is, emphatically, the “ lion” of the day. 











The Prospect in Kentucky.—A well informed correspondent writes us from 
Georgetown, that the number of horses to be trained in that State for the Fall 
campaign will exceed that of any previous year. 





Mr. Latrp has just commenced walking his formidable string. Mariner and 


Fashion are in fine health, and never looked better. 





Trotting Match.—On the 25th June a match came off over the St. Louis 


Course for $100, mile heats, under the saddle, each carrying 165/bs. 


Mr. Wheelan’s b. m. Butcher’s Lass (pacer) ... 2... 2200s cecnsecccceceseee Owner. 1 
Mr. King’s b. h. (Old) Dread (trotter)........-----.- 2222 --ceaeeee--eeeeee King. 2 2 
Time, 2:44—2:45. Won easy. 





The Camden and Philadelphia Races are to commence “ rain or shine” on 
the last Wednesday, 26th Oct., and ** the most liberal inducements are to be held 
out by the Jockey Club to bring Fashion and Boston together,” on the occa- 
sion. 

Grasshopper, the half sister to Post Boy, and the dam of John R. and other 
good ones, dropped a fine bay filly to Priam in May. She is the property of J. 
W. Ware, Esq., of Berryville, Va. 





Skylark has had some capital mares this season, including Imp. Bustle, Ca- 
therine Davis, the Luzborough filly out of Old Crop, the dam of Jemima, Vir- 
ginia Taylor, Virginia Johnson, and others. 





We call the attention of our readersto an advertisement in another column 
of H. A. Conover, who has opened a public training stable on Long Island. 
The convenience of the location to the city and the numerous advantages be- 
longing to the stables are well known. Mr. Conover has for many years had 
the entire control of the stock of Mr. R. L. Stevens, and his ability and experi- 
ence are a guarantee to any gentleman placing stock under his charge that they 
will be carefully attended to and properly trained. 





Woodcock Shooting in New Jersey.—The Trenton “ Emporium and True 
American,” of the 15th, contains the ‘‘ Banter” annexed :— 

The following banter has been sent us for publication, from Princeton. We 
give it for the benefit of our sportsmen :— 

“ Princeton against Trenton —E. Updike and R. Stockton, Esqrs., of Prince- 
ton, shot 68 woodcock in six hours !” 


We are pleased to learn that Cora, the own sister to Medoc, has dropped a 
very superb cult to Imp. Glencoe. Cora was presented last season to Hon. 
Baie Perton, of New Orleans, by our distinguished fellow-citizen, Joun C. 
Stevens, Esq. Mr. Peyton may well be proud of his breeding stud. Since 
the death of Black Maria, he has added ‘o it Trifle, Atalanta, and several other 
celebrated mares. ; 

Horses and Horse Shoes.—The “‘ American” states, that “ according to the 
late United States Cengus, there are in the United States four million horses ! 


— said that they require twenty five thousand tons of iron annually for 


“A propos of Horse Shoes—it is stated in the Troy papers that Mr. Burden, 
the ingenious worker in iron, of that city, has invented and successfully applied 
peer nas to i. fabrication of oo articles. A bar of iron is put into the 

achinery which converts it rapidly into well fashioned h hoes, ed 
with nail-holes, and ready to be put on.” oma 

Of the “Four Million Horses” alluded to above, how many, probably, are 
thorough-bred A friend at our elbow thinks as many as One Hundred Thou- 
sand, which we doubt. If the number of stallions is set down at 1000, the 
brood mares at 8000, and the horses on the Torf at 1000, there is still left the 


Che Spirit of the Times. 


Grorce W. Smiru, Esq., of Missouri, is about establishing an extensive 
breeding stud in that State. Among his recent purchases in Kentucky, is Di- 
rectress, the dam of Gazan, with a colt by Grey Eag'e at her foot, and a 2 yr. 
old filly out of her by Zinganee. These were purchased of A. L. Suorwe t, 
Esq. Mr. Smith also takes with him Mary Porter and her half sister. 





Alligator Hunt in Georgia —The Savannah “ Georgian,” of a recent date, 
furnishes the following report of a scrimmage with the alligators, which rivals 
the doings of the English Officers in the East Indies. We should be willing to 
back the St. Augustine Creek against the Ganges, as a ‘ place for sport,”’ but 
there are several bayous in Louisiana where alligators are ‘‘ as thick as three in 
a bed.” 

A party of gentlemen, many of them members of the Savannah Rifle Club, 
went on an excursion through St. Augustine Creek in the steamer Santee yes 
terday, and the day being fine for such a purpose they were very successful, 


killing thirty alligators, and wounding fifteen. They brought three to town, 
the largest of which measured 7 feet 7 inches, and another 7 feet 3 inches long. 





Squirrel Hunting in Georgia.—The editor of the “‘ Telescope,” published at 
Sandersville, Ga., flares up with the following report of one of his recent ex- 
ploits :— 

Who can beat it?—The editor of this paper started out early on Tuesday 
morning last, (28th June) on a squirrel hunting expedition, and returned at two 
o’clock, P.M., with twenty-two squirrels and one raboit. The first fourteen 
shots brought fifteen squirrels ! We not only shot fourteen times without 
missing, bot killed two at one shot. We had neither dog nor turner. Now, 
we should like to see the man weighing two hundred and twenty-five pounds, 
g® out on a day when the thermometer stands at 90 in the shade—and do like- 
wise. 





CENTREVILLE (L.1.) TROTTING COURSE. 
Ripton vs. Confidence. 

The second Match between these formidable cracks came off on Tuesday 
last, before another great crowd of spectators. The day was tine, and the course 
in superb condition. Notwithstanding Ripton’s defeat no longer ago than last 
week by Confidence, his friends were not unwilling to lay out their money on 
him at 100 to 75. This match was performed in sulkies, Ripton’s weighing 
61lbs., while that of Confidence weighed 70lbs. Both horses appeared to be 
in first-rate condition, and each owner sanguine. Our correspondent furnishes 
the following report :— 

First heat: Confidence drew the track; after several false starts they got 
off well together; Confidence broke at the word ‘‘go,” and also several times 
during the first quarter, so that he got considerably in the rear before Bill Whee. 
lan could get him settled down to his work. From the half mile post he gained 
upon Ripton, taking the track on the inside, and lapping him at this point. It 
was a pretty tight fit al! round the semi-circle and down the straight side in 
front, until they reached the Judges’ Stand, where Hiram called upon Ripton, 
and he shot a little ahead and took the pole. [In doing so, he ran a great risk 
of being distanced, for he took the pole too soon, cutt:ng Confidence off, and 
making Wheelan pull him out of his stride. No complaint, however, was made 
to the Judges.] The first mile was done in 2:36, both going at a slashing pace, 
Confidence about a length in the rear. No change took place in this mile until 
near the draw-gate, where Corfidence broke up, and Ripton came home at his 
ease in 2:54. 

Second heat : The betting was now 20 to 6 in favor of Ripton. After several 
false starts they both got off well, and a more exciting contest has seldcm been 
witnessed ; for a quarter of a mile they were neck andneck. On geiting into 
straight work on the back side, Ripton drew out in front a length, and main- 
tained his lead all the way around. Confidence, however, like Monsieur Ton- 
son, ‘‘ come agin,” up the quarter stretch. They came like twin bullets, Confi- 
dence all out, and Ripton in hand. Hiram now set to work in good earnest for 
the heat, keeping Ripton at his work from this point to the finish. Confidence 
never got up to him afterwards, aad subsequently fell off in his stride, and was 
beaten handily by several lengths. A screw was loose somewhere about Confi- 
dence, for he has heretofore been an easy winner in 5:13 and 5:17, and he could 
not have made on this occasion 5:15 and 5:20. Very gocd judges thought he 
was drawn too fine ; it was stated by experienced timers, that Confidence trotted 
one mile in the first heat in 2:32. Recapitulation :— 

Centreville Trotting Course, L. I. Tuesday, July 19, 1842—Match, $500 a side. Two mile 
heats, in harness (sulkies). 
Hiram Woodruff’s br. g. Ripton --+..22002+20 cece nes eeeecees cesses H. Woodruff. 


2 
Wm. Wheelan’s b. g. Confidence. ...-- 22200-22002 02+ + cose ene ceneees W.Wheelan. 2 2 
Time, 5:10—5:14:. 





SPORTING EPISTLE FROM “*N. OF ARKANSAS.” 
ALDIE, Va., July 13, 1842. 


My Dear P.—From what I can learn, “‘the Virginia party ’’ believe very 
strong in Blue Dick, at three mile heats, and I believe they would match him 
for $10,000 against Fashion, at that distance, provided the race came off over 
a cuurse south of the Potomac. This would be a sporting affair. The Mouat 
Vernon Course is very convenient to both parties—either being able to reach it 
in two days at most. The Proprietor would give them a cordial reception.— 
[See note 1.] 
The owner of Fashion, I learn, refuses to allow her to be matched against 
the ‘old horse.” I should not be surprised if he were to follow her up. I 
would like to see them come together this Fall. It would be a doubtful race. 
Col. Jounson, I understand, offered to bet $10,000 that Boston could make a 
heat over the Long Island Course in 7:30. In condition, as regards temper, I 
am satisfied he can doit. [See note 2 ] 
I wish Fashien was in the hands of a spirited betting man—such a nonpareil 
should not be allowed to waste ‘her sweets upon the desert air.’’ Let ser 
friends stand up to her, and collar Blue Dick. They can get the match. She 
has put money into their pockets once, and she will do it again if she has a fair 
chance. [See note 3.] 
Leaving the subject of horses, let me call your attention to some of the most 
beautiful and spirited Paintings ever beheld, from the brush of the lamented 
Rinptssacuer. They belong to Col. Sworps, of the Army, a gallant officer, 
who was outrageously but innocently slandered by a Congressional Committee, 
making him pay twenty-three dollars a bushel for lime, instead of twenty-three 
cents. They are a part of the late Maj. Hoox's paintings, and are to be seen in 
the office of your worthy and excellent friend, Gen. Giason, of the Commissary 
Department. There is one that should be engraved by all means, for the “ Turf 
Register.” It is an equestrian set-to, in xo friendly manrer, between two In- 
dian Chiefs—one has a spear, the other a bow, and it is hard to say which has 
the advantage. Their countenances are fine, but the spirit and expression with 
which their horses are delineated, is life-like indeed. They have evidently im- 
bibed all the deadly hatred of their masters, and seemingly feel the deepest in- 
terest inthe issue. You can get it through the aid of your friend, Gen. Gibson, 
and Maj. ANDREWS. [They will be written to on the subject. ] 
I hear nothing from Kentucky in re’ation to my mare Rushlight. Iam uneasy 
about her, not having heard a word about her for six months. [ have heard 
nothing since my return from Lily. 
Col. Tuompson’s six mares have all foals by John Tyler, one coming into 
the world with a bod tail. So they have tailed the Captain, if they could not 
head him. They have all beento Trustee. They are truly fine mares, and 
Trustee may be proud of them. Truly yours, N. 
NOTES 8Y THE EDITOR. 
Note 1.—It is altogether likely that Fashion will go south of the Potomac 
this Fall, but not to run Blue Dick at three mile heats. The examples of the 
defeat of Boston in his match with Portsmouth, at two mile heats, and that of 
Miss Foote at mile heats, best 3 in 5, with some others that might be named, 
have not been lost upon the owners of horses that can go a distance and heats 
toboot. The friends of Fashion, however, think she can run two heats of three 


miles in the thirties ! 


Si uly 23, 


Having beaten Boston twice, Fashion does not wish to match him again. ¢} 
7 ] ’ thous), 
“ 


she will doubtless meet him this Fall. Being now recognised as the Chor. 
of the Turf, she is satisfied to repose on her laurels, though propered es. ru 
her position, should it be assailed from any other quarter. ° defend 
Note 3.—If Fashion was “ in the hands of a spirited betting man.” 

cumstance wou!d not benefit the Tarf. These heavy matches ine he 
in their train. Rely upon it, she will not “ waste her sweetness on 
air,’ for wherever and wherever she meets a tip top race horse, we 
thousands assembled. Without avoiding any she seeks none, ani 
termination of the Fall Campaign, every crack, north or south of the Po 
will be afforded an opportunity of testing her game and speed. We “stay 
hope and trust to see her “ yoked" again by Boston during the Fall. ie 


the cig, 
d fally” 
the dese, 
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d before the 
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SPORTING EPISTLE FROM “ OBSERVER.» 


P; obable illustrious descent of the ‘* Morgan” Horse—Gen. De Lancey’s True Bris: 
Kentucky Stock—Grey Eagle and Grey Medoc—English and American Hors ote 
wing and Lanercost, compared with Fashion and Boston—Jim Bel! and - 
den’s race.—Note by J. S$ S. 





—Bee's. 


arah Bla. 





, Mr. Editor,—I am invited by your “distinguished correspondent,” «J ¢ 
S.” to take up the subject of “* The Morgan Horse ;"—bvt, be assured 7 
shed little or no light upon it, much less solve “the problem.” “True 9 
ton,” sire to the Morgan Horse, ‘said to be raised by Gereral De Lax nip 
may have been the race horse of that name, that ran against Mr, Ga, 
way’s Selim, near Philadelphia, some few years before the Revolution -” 1" 
too old at that time for the General's charger, it may be concluded ‘ si he 
son of ‘the celebrated True Britton.” For dates and pedigrees | sie 
S.5.""to the Books. [See Note by J.S. S$] - 
Such is my faich in “ blood,” that I believe all of our trotters that have e 
hibited extraordinary bottom, united with speed, partake in some measure 
cross from the best stock. When doubts have existed as to the aie of te 
blood of some of our Dest race horses, such ay Florizel, Maid of the ha 
Duroc, Sir Charles, Woodpecker, &c., they have been almost invariably - 
pated by investigation, and the operation of time that has elevated th 
cendants tu their own high estimation. Their blood, in the examples quoted , 
no longer questioned, except by a few cavillers. i ak 


or, if 


disgi. 


I: was a cant-saying ip other 
quarters, that but few of the thorough breds, as they were termed, in Kent te 
deserved to be regarded as such—that their blood was not to be traced, Th 
threw a doubt upon nearly all the horses bred in Kentucky 


This 
It was supposed 
its stock would not bear investigation. The pedigrees of the two best horses 
bred in that glorious State, Grey Eagle and Grey Medoc, were called fo; ; ( 
when furnished, it appears their maternal ancestry is to be traced lineal|s a b. 
aristocratic stock of Bel-Air and Mount Airy, the ne plus ultra of our thorours 
breds—to a period anterior to the American Revolution, and to the Jes Na 
nags of those times, Col. Tasker's Selima, by the Godolphin Arabian, of Mi- 
ryland, and Col. Tayios’s Yorick, by Traveller, of Virginia. With such pe. 
digrees, as in their various crosses, it need not be a matter ot surprise that Ken. 
tucky preduced such capital race horses as the two renowed greys; whose ¢o- 
lor, with his other good qualities, may have been transmitted to them by thei 
renuwned ancestor, Medley, whose get were so distinguished for bottom. . 

It may not have entirely escaped the notice of the readers of your paper, at 
least those who, on some points have differed with me, that I have pani the 
opinion that there is no great difference between the powers of our best hurses, 
trom Selim, Brimmer, Leviathan, Gallatin, Florizel, Sir Archy, &c., down to 
Timoleon, Sir Charles, Henry, Eclipse, Boston, Fashion, &c.; and that I have 
also maintained that Flying Childers, Eclipse, Highflyer, Match’em, &c. were 
no better race horses than Sultan, Priam, Margrave, Glencoe, Harkaway, &c— 
in fact I believe no better horse ever ran in England than Priam or Harkaway 
ard latterly I Lave contended that our best horses were about as good as ay 
in England, not believing that ‘* even Harkaway, Lanercost, or Bee’s-wing, 
could beat at four mile heats, on Long Island, Fashion, Boston, or Sarah Bi- 
den.” With the publication of that opinion, there is an account of the late 
Ascot meeting, iu your last paper. ‘‘ Bell's Life in London” furnishes a gra- 
phic and minute account of “the Cup Day,” June 9th, when “ Bee 8-wing car- 
tied off the best of our Southern prizes in addition to the laurels she had pre- 
viously reaped at the North.” To compare it with our late great events I quote 
as follows :— 

“RACE FOR THE GOLD CUP. 

“The Gold Cup, by subscription of 20 sovs. each, with 200 sovs. added from 
the fund ; three year olds, 6st. 10lb.—four, 8st. 5ib.—five, 9st.—six, and aged, 
9st. 3ib.; mares and geldings allowed 3lb.; to start at the Cup post and go 
once round, about two miles and a half; 11 subs. 


Bee's-wing, by Dr. Syntax, aged... 2... 22. cee cece eeen cece eee l 
The Nob, by Glaucus, 4 yrs.......... Rt eo ee 2 
St. Francis, by St. Patrick, aged... 2.22. 00.0 225 cone cone cece cece 3 
Eringo, by Emilius, 4 yrs... oo ooo ooo occ onan nue wna cane cece 4 


Lanercost, by Liverpool, aged...... 2... a ee 0 
“Time four minutes and thirty-five seconds.” 
| “The last betting 6 to 5 on Lanercost.” That is, against the field, he de- 
ing esteemed the best horse in England. Lanercost and Bee’s-wing have beat 
each other twice in closely contested races, and run one dead heat! But he 
was shamefully beaten, “there being no doubt the horse had been drugged.” 
Soon after the start, as we are led to believe from the description, “ the speed 
became first rate, and so continued, and without any effect in the order of run- 
ning,’’—Bee’s-wing being ahead ; ‘at the Stand The Nob challenged, and fora 
moment headed her, and was beaten after a gallant struggle by half a lengta.” 
Such is the account of a race, not more than two miles and a half, and probably 
something less, on a turf course of one wide circuit, the most fashionable per- 
haps ia all Britain, between the best horses in England, not heavily we'ghtet, 
and running nearly at the top of their speed throughout, in the presence of ber 
Majesty and the Court, “The Duke,” &c., it being one of the most glorious 
sun-shiny days ever seen in England,—and what is the result! Bee’s-wing, the 
winner, of the same age of Boston, carrying the same weight, as in his late 
races, 12616, or 9st., and running not more, and probably less, than two and @ 
half miles “in four minutes and thirty-five seconds ;" at the greater distance" 
will be perceived, this is at the rate of 1:50 the mile, or 55 seconds the hail 
mile, as run by Boston, in his match with Fashion, the second mile, and first 
half mile. As is well known, the * pace tells’ in proportion to the distance, 
and especially in the fourth mile ; wherefore there is no reason to suppose thé! 
Bee's-wing could have “ continued” at ‘*a first rae speed” any more than Bo 
ton. Although she leads the Fashion in England, I see no reason why st 
should do so on this side of the Atlantic. It will also be observed that by 
rules of the race at Ascot, aged horses carry only three pounds more than jy 
olds ; Boston carried fifteen pounds more than Fashion. 
Bee’s-wing is half sister to our stallion Emancipation ; both from t 
dam ; his sire, Whisker, having more fame than hers, Dr. Syntax. 
To place the achievement of Fashion and Boston in a clearer point 
in comparison with the next fastest race, of two consecutive Four mile hea's 
will here present the brief statement of facts, as to age, weight, and time, witd 
the interval between the heats. 


he same 


of view, 


May, 1842.—Fashion, 5 years old, carrying 111 1%s.....-...---- : 
Boston, 9 “ “* “ I ks ey 
Interval between the heats, 30 minutes —Time, 7:32}—7:45= 1° 173 
March, 1842—Jim Bell, 4 years old, carrying 86 |bs.....--- ! . 
Sarah Bladen, 8 “ * © USE Bis...c---- Mt. hy 
Interval between the heats, 45 minutes.—Time, 7:37--7:40= 15:1" 
The ages are here dated from January, as at the North, and not from se 


day, as at New Orleans. Had the last race been run, at its date, m~ 
Island, instead of New Orleans, Jim Bell would have carried 104 |bs., and ef 
rah Bladen, 123 lbs. The pace of a first heat, as well as weight, tells ia $8 


aecond. OpssRvss. 
Note by J. S. 8. 

J. S. S. being favored with permission to read the MSS. of OsseRve®, neue 

a misnomer in the last “Spirit of the Times.” It sheuld be Gen. J.P 





Note 2.—Very few doubt the ability of Boston to run four miles over the 
Union Course in 7:30—at least very few backers of Time would be found here. 





enormous number of 90,000 thorough-breds to be accounted for. 


Lancey, instead of T. P., as printed—Gen. De L., owner of the sire ° 


heir des. 
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ee bay horses of Vermont, so celebrated in the Middle and | 

1 r0a! bre “ ’ was also importer of Lath, grandson of the Godolphin Arebian 
ern ye foaled in 1763—154 hands high, and was imported in 1768. 
Lat we : ae until the summer of 1771, when he ran a match at Warwick, | 
was never Maryland, against Col. Lioyd’s famous imported mare Nancy 
m ell The match was a single heat of four miles, for 300 
"ae peat him with ease ; he was said to be out of order. Query, may 
“3 aa been the sire of the ‘‘ True Britton, or Beautiful Bay,” stolen 
uae e Lancey, and sire of the Morgan horse, foaled in 1793 !—again. 
0 a pritton beaten by Selim, at Philadelphia, in 1765 or 1766, for 500 


oles, was probably, according to the opinion of Judge Duvall, a 
pai at Milly, imported. He was by Othello, also imported, and hence 
oo tat pritton.” May not De Lancey’s * True Britton, or Beautiful Bay” 


his True Britton,and out of De Lancey’s famous mare Ned¢/e,that in 

“ se" Selien then 13 years old? or, as it was said he was by “ the Traveller,” 

De cere “True Britton,” have been by Lloyd's celebrated running 

pi 7 jreller—he by imported or Morton’s Traveller ' Sheuld these conjec- 

ra _.J these helps to their good memories, fall under the eyes of Judge G. 

peers venerable Gen. T. M. F., reposing in enviaole retirement, at Rose- 

f ee banks of the beautiful ‘‘ Sassafras,” it is probable they could make 

3 cia There cau, however, be no reasonable doubt, that this distinguished 
dl horses sprung from pure turf stock. 


“ 








yisiT TO SUMNER COUNTY. TENNESSEE. 
msi and its characteristics—Col Elliott and Leviathaa—Wagner— The Crack 
; stables—Ben Franklin and Celerity—The Rev. H. M. Cryer—Mr. Cage, etc, 





“The following entertaining letter was furnished us for publication by a 
- sighed Representative in Congress, to whom it was addressed by a Mis- 
aie friend—an eminent member of the bar. The ‘ Doctor” will accept 
| okaowledgments for making these coiumns the medium of conveying to 
fiends in Old Sumner so capital a communication. ] 

‘ GALLATIN, Tenn., July 4th, 1842. 
ar Doctor—Well, T am still in “old Sumner,” the land of pretty girls and 
-sorses! With an enthusiastic admiration of Berkshires, No bones, By- 
a Irish Graziers and the Minor hog, and a regular perusal of that most ex- 
sjeut paper, “* The Spirit of the Times,” is it not mortifying to confess that 
vet fecl like a fish out of water, and am still unable to discover the distin- 
ishing beauties of ahorse' Ona Berkshires and Jacks, I am as critical and 
ofoynd as a Greek professor on accexts, and know something too, of the law 
jescents, but never could remember the pedigree of a horse. 

What a change in the general appearance of the country since you left the 
...(of your old and venerable parent,and received his pious benedictions! Here, 
the same bold and prominent hills—rapid streams ; the same rich and beau- 
4 calleyo—dark forests with their wild flowers ; and they 


‘“ Are still as green, the wave as musical, 

The wild rose blooms as fresh and fair, the trees 
Still cast as soft a shadow, and as blue 

The violet springs to woo the breath of Heaven, 
As in your days of infancy,” 


.». is now cut up with Turnpikes—adorned with numerous, tasteful, and splen- 

\; mansions ; and how lovely to the eye, is her green, verdant fields, her ex 

yosive woodlawns, continuous meadows, and her rich pastures, in which may 

ve seen the high bred horse, with ‘‘ winged heels,” whose virtues are the fluent 

home of his owner, and to whose ear, “ the basest horn of his hoof is more 
| than the pipeof Hermes !” 

There is still the same cordial, unbounded hospitality which has ever charac- 
terized its citizens. 

At the polite invitation of Col. Exurorr, I embraced an opportunity of ex- 
anining Leviathan, the Monarch of Stallions. It was the first time I had seen 
vm, and considering he is 19 years old, and has ‘‘ dene the State some service,” 
| was surprized to find him with so much life and animation. He has still all 
the fire of youth, and looks remarkably well, although he has just closed a labo - 
ous end profitable season. The sinking of his back is the strongest indication 
of bis decline, and it is feared, he will not last many years. It is now 12 years 
ice bis introduction in the country, and during this time he has not been off the 
Colonel’s place. Among his numerous visitors, it is not unfrequent that one is 
found, who evinces less surprise at hie superior form, than the fact that he 
“once belonged to the King !”’ 

Wagner is in fine order, and truly a most beautiful animal. He arrived 
ere late inthe season, yet has done very well. It is questionable, whether he 
vl stand another season, or be trained. The training season has opened, and 
‘igre Is every prospect of fine racing the approaching Fall and Spring. 

Col. Eurort has three Leviathans and a Glencoe in his stable, all promis- 
ug. His stables are admirably planned ; clean, spacious, airy, and convenient 
10 water, 

Wituums & Cage have eight, one of which is entered in the Peyton 
Sake, and others in important stakes. There is no better trainer than Berry 
Williams. 


Pere Lewis has four at Col. Witey’s, three of which have already distin- 
guished themselves. 


| Col. Watson at present, has only three, but will soon increase his number to 
#l< OF seven. 

Hon. Bayiiz Peyron has four. 

Major Harvie has two, Arthur Taylor and Whiskey. 

Besides many others of this county from whom I have no definite intelli- 
gence. Ben Franklin has not yet recovered. Celerity has recovered from her 
"ound received at New Orleans and is now in this county. 
pas days since I had the pleasure of seeing your old acquaintance Harpy 
“. Cryer, whose talents and energy combined, have effected so much in the 
‘nprovement of the stock of this State. His health is very bad, and it is me- 
uacholy ‘0 witness the change that long continued illness, has produced upon 
“* Dgure, once so manly and graceful. Yet he has not lost his passion for hor- 
wt toe though feeble, whenever the subject is introduced, his intelligent eye 
_— with pleasure, and he becomes infused with all his youthful energy. 
* nee of his favorite herse is only excelled by that of the Dauphin in King 
?, 7" » Which has doubtless often amused you : 

— ie bestride him, I soar, I am a hawk; he trots the air; the earth sings 
"he touches it. * * * Tt is a beast for Perseus ; he is pure air and 


si sth elements of earth and water never appear in him, but only in 
other 8, while his rider mounts him; he is, indeed, a horse, and all 

x, ides you may call— beasts ?” 
wa aa more enthusiastic or conscientious in singing the praises of his 
hil, o : our friend Hardy, and in composing an efficient, poetic horse- 
an equal? Few have exhibited more tact in this respect, as is 


Srikingly ; . : ° : 
mee be Y illustrated in his various advertisements of Arab, Crusader, and other 
‘along, 

Afi . ; 2 . ' 
le *r exhausting every flattering epithet, of one, he consoles himself with 
™ Poetic reflection, that, 


Te gild refined gold, or paint the lily 
. * 4 * = * 





r 
a 


Is wasteful and ridiculous excess ; 
toudly exclaima, 


Take him for all in al! 
wu I shall not look upon his like again ;” 
Fy perhae s of a ? 
ps of the third, and last ; 


I “ He was the noblest Roman of them all '” 

ad charge of a young Leviathan, belonging to Jesse Cacs, 

alled Mud, to whom he gave the more classic name of Bel- 

x m happy to state, that he hada goodly number of mares, 

‘tounded by Leviathan, Wagner, and other stallions of no mean re- 
Yours truly, F. 


Ola second, he p 
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Sey . , . 
bavery and cewivate soldiers of the French army, in Bonaparte’s time, by their 
a raised themselves to the following distinguished stations :— 
"gs, two Princes, nine Dukes, two Field Marshals, and two 


SS 








PORTRAIT OF “OUR NELL,” WINNER OF THE OAKS, 1842. 


COPIED EXPRESSLY FOR THE “‘ SPIRIT OF THE TIMES” FROM BELL'S LIFE IN LONDON.” 


—— 
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£200 should she win the Oaks. 
trick.” She is of a bright bay colour. 


verhampton, and the Avon Stakes and Cup at Warwick. 
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PEDIGREE—Ovr Nett was got by Bran, out of Fury (bred by Mr Ridsdale in 1832), by Tramp, out of Lunacy, by Blacklock—Maniac, by Shuttle— 
Beningbrough—Expectation, by Herod. ‘This filly belongs to Mr. Dawson, the trainer, who purchased her from Mr. Marshall, for £60, with a contingency of 

Besides the stakes, Mr. Dawson nets about £3,009, and Tommy Lye £1,100 (that is, if they get it). 
coarse head, but is remarkably wiry and muscular in her general developements, and has been long regarded by the cognocenti in the north as likely to “ do fthe 


The animal has rather a 


ENGAGEMENTS-—Is in the Surrey and Middlesex Stakes at Hampton, the Horsley Stakes and Cup at Dudley and Tipton, the Produce Stakes at{Wol 











the steam ship Acadia, through Harnden & Co.’s Express from Boston. Ovr 
London dates are to the 4th July. | 

The Sporting In:elligeuce is of unusual interest. “ Bell’s Life in London” 
is crammed, but our space will allow but a reference to the great events. | 

Attila is backed at 6 to 4 forthe St. Leger. No other horse has lesg than | 
20 to 1, vs. him. Not much business is done in the betting ring, speculators | 
not having recovered from the panic caused by the settling for the Derby. 

A correspondent replies rather tartly to the letter of Mr. Kirby, (the owner. 
of Lanercost,) in this paper last week, respecting the fact of his horse having | 
been “‘ made safe.”’ 

At the Newcastle Races, Maj. Yarsurcn’s Heslington, a ‘dark colt,” car- | 
ried off the Northumberland Plate, to the great surprise of every one inte rested 
in his success. The distance was two miles ; Heslington, a 4 yr. old, carrying 
102ibs. won it in 3:28 !—at the rate of 1:44 each mile! 

The following day Mr. Orpa’s celebrated mare Bee's-wing, now nine years | 
old, won the Gold Cup,—two miles—beating the renowned Charles XII., win- | 
ner of the St. Leger in 1839. Bee’s-wing carrying 126lbs., won by four 
lengths, in 3:40! Beli’s Life remarks tha: “ To describe the manifestations of 
delight exhibited by the numerous spectators on the course would be next to 
impossible. As soon as even the horses had passed the Morpeth turn the 
crowd closed after them all the way up to the winning post; und, when the 
number of the mare was telegraphed as the winner, three hearty cheers rent | 
the air, and the people gathered round her as if they would actually have car- 
ried her back to weigh. Mr. Orde was congratulated on his success by the 
gentlemen in the Grand Stand, who loudly cheered him; and when he made | 
his appearance in the yard he was as warnly greeted by the party assembled 
there. The health of Bee’s-wing was drunk in a flowing bumper, and Mr. Orde, | 
in his usual felicitious manner, returned thanks for the compliment paid, as he 
observed, to the most superior animal that perhaps, ever was seen; she had | 
done her duty, he coatinued, and he hoped her friends had won money, whilst | 
those who had placed their confidence in her antagonist on this occasion would | 
be satisfied that they had lost fairly. Three cheers were then given for “ t’ould 
mare,’’ and success to her respected owner. 

The same paper, in another place, states that 

‘It has been a matter of surprise to some that Bee’s-wing should have been 
drawn for the Northumberland Piate at Newcastle, and yet be well enough to 
run for and win the Cup on the following day. The explanation is easy ; the 
mare had to carry 9st. 6lb. on Wednesday, and but 9st., her “craek weight,” 
on Thursday ; and, with the events of Ascot fresh in their remembrance, It 
would hardiy have been judicious, either on the part of owner or trainer, to risk 
her chances for both events. Besides, it is wel! known that the mare had been 
short of work some time previously, and at the beginning of the week was not 
altogether in the best of trim. Alice Hawthorn was dead amiss, and had to be | 
sent away on the Tuesday. Indeed, it is a fact worthy of notice, that ro fewer 
than thirty horses took the distemper at Newcastle, amongst whom were Sally 
and The Provost, both favorites, one for the S:. Leger, and the other for the 
Cup. As we are upon the subject, it may be just as well to “enlighten the 
world” a little respecting the winner of the Plate, a performance which sur- 
prised no one more than John Scott. The fact is, Heslington was ridden by a 
mere stable boy, who was told to make play for Black Beck, and the thought of 
winning never entered his head till, baving passed the distance, he found Black 
Beck beaten off, and his own animal going strong in the front rank, and then, 
‘* more for the fun of the thing than aught else,’ be continued the race on his 
own account, and came ina winner. The capabilities of Heslington were un 
known, and, it is said, that Scott’s people were afraid to try him previous to the 
race, for fear of breaking him down. Charles XII., who made so poor a fight 
of it with Bee’s-wing for the Cup, took the distemper shortly after the race, 





English Sporting Intelligence. y. 


We received yesterday morning complete files of English papers, brought by | city, and acknowledgment of the receipt of 





and it is clear he could not be “all right at that time.” He left Newcastle on 
his way home, but could not proceed further than Chester-le-street, where he 
had to remain awhile.” = 

A new race and trotting course is about to be opened at Camden Town, 
within a mile of London, “* on the American plan,” being a mile round, and 


trotting horses are to carry & stone (14lbs.) extra! Trotting is beginning to 
attract great attention in England, and this new course is designed more espe. 
cially for its exhibition and encouragement. 


Bell’s Life :”"— : 
Mr. Burke is about to add to his fame by an extraordinary match against tim 


to be mounted by a monkey, booted and epurred, and dressed jockey fashion in 





shaped like our courses. Ia the sweepstakes opened, we see that American | 


in which he has backed The Doctor to trot 14 miles within the hour—the pony Earl of Athlone, and the Hon. Capt. Frederick Villiers, on @ the Earl of Jer. 
” " : 


all respects. To come off in three weeks from the Ist inst., within twelve miles | sey, are to be solemnized in the course of the week after next. 


. ——_—__| 
London. Due notice of the day willbe given. The amount of the stake is 
25 a side. 

The following complimentary allusion to J. Prescorr Hatt, Esq, of this 


‘‘a pair of pumps ”’ from this side 
of the Atlantic, appears in ‘ Bell's Life in London” of the 3d of July :— 

“ The Plates of Boston and Fashion—We have again to acknowledge the 
polite attention of our talented contemporary, Mr. W. T. Porter, the Editor 
of the New York ** Spirit of the Times,” who has kindly favored us, through 
the hands of J. Prescott Hatt, Esq., President of the New York Jockey Club, 
who has just arrived in England by the Great Western steamer, with two plates 
worn by Fashion and Boston in their splendid race published in our paper some 
weeks back. These are indications of a friendly spirit, the value of which, 
independent of the curiosity attached to the slippers of such animals, cannot be 
sufficiently estimated, and for which we confess we feel most thankful. The 
hgh position which the United States has taken in all sporting matters renders 
such mementos most acceptable, and we trust while Mr. Hatt remains in this 
country (and he is a gentieman in every way distinguished in the legal as well 
as sporting circles of New York), he will receive such testimonies of regard as 
will prove that among Sportsmen, as with Freemasons, all over the world, the 
same spirit of brotherly feeling prevails. Mr. H. will no doubt become a watch- 
ful observer of our English qualifications, and draw his experience and conclu- 
sions from persona! observation.”’ 


On the day following the race for the Ascot Cup (June 11th), a carrier pi- 


| geon alighted in a tree adjoining a farm house, in the parish of Newton, Mont- 


gomeryshire, about twelve o'clock on that day. The bird was taken, and at its 
leg was a paper with the names of the horses that ran, and as they came in— 
Beeswing first, Nob second, St. Francis third. No doubt the pigeon missed 
its route. It is at the same place now perfectly contented. 

The proposed match between Tass Parker and Bendigo is off, the latter—it 


is said—having contrived a “‘ magisterial interference.” Bell’s Life thinks Par- 
ker entitled to the four deposits of the forfeit. 

Deaf Burke and Perry (Bruome’s “ novice’’) are to fight for £50 a side on 
the 30th August. The novice weighs 182lbs., aad is yclept ‘‘ The Tipton 
Slasher.” Tne Deaf ‘un says ‘ there is no Shakspeare about him,’’ and hopes 
to give him a touch of Hamlet! 

On the 12th page of to-day’s paper will be found the latest Theatrical Intel- 
ligence brought by the Acadia. 


We learn with great satisfaction that it is in contemplation to get up a bene- 
5: for the widow of the late Frederick Yates and her son—a measure which we 
are satisfied will be heartily seconded by all the brethren of the “sock and 
puskin.”” 

The Danseuses of the Opera.—Cerito, Guy Stephan, and Fleury, attired in 
the costume of their favorite ballets, have ascended to the top of the Adelaide 
Gallery, where M. Claudet has taken their likenesses by means of the daguerre- 
otype. This has been rather a curious experiment, as the danseuses have been 
nthe act of achieving some pas while they have been copied on the plate. 
This is one of the advantages of the instantaneous process by which the like- 
ness is caught. Cerito was attended by M. Desplaces, and they were not only 
taken singly, but also executing a pas de deux. Guy Stephan and Fleury have 
been grouped together in a similar manner, and the likenesses are preserved 
among those exhibited in the gallery. 


Herr Dobler had the honor of attending at the palace and performing before 
ner Majesty and her guests on Weanesday. 


Accident to the Marquis and Marchioness of Waterford —On Saturday, the 
25th ult., the marquis was driving his bride in the grounds of Curraghmore, 
when one of the horses of his pheton, stung by a hornet, ran away, with his 
yoke-fellow, and the riders were thrown out. The marquis was unhurt; but 
che lady suffered a slight contusion of the brain, and a severe contusion on her 
left side. The most exaggerated reports reached Dublin; where, as well as in 
the immediate neighborhood, the most lively interest was excited ; the recent 
nuptials of the pair, the marquis’ kindness—he had just forgiven his tenants a 
whole year’s rent—and the engaging demeanor of the bride, were circumstances 
which gave more than usual interest to the accident. From the latest ac- 
counts, it appears that the marchioness is recovering, by slow degrees. 

The Journal de Francfort says that the Emperor of Russia wishing to sig- 
nalise the anniversary of the marriage of the Grand Duke Cezsarevitch, and heir 
to the empire, has granted commutation of punishment to 35 exiles sentenced 
to hard labor for life in Siberia, but favorably spoken of by the Governor-Gene- 
ral for good conduct, and various immunities to 85 colonised criminals, of whom 
13 had already obtained permission to enter the army in Siberia. This is cer- 
tainly an act of clemency. 


The West India Mail Boats —The United Service Gazette, announces that 


the losses of the company some time past, have not fallen far short of £1,000 
per diem, that the contractors have solicited the admiralty to relieve them from 


The “rummest ” trotting match we have heard of lately is thus detailed in | their responsibilities, that it is likely the Admiralty will purchase the boats, and 


that in the course of the next two months the entire service will be placed un- 


e, } der the direction of the Board. 


The nuptials of Lady Elizabeth de Rede Ginkle, only daughter of the late 
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w-.& TROTTING AT NEWLORLEANS. 


The sweepstakes on Saturday lest over the Metarie Course, between Calvert, 

Crowder, and Red Maria, was one of the most exciting and interesting races of 
the kind ever witnessed by us in this city. The weather was rather sultry, but 
the vapory clouds which occasionally shrouded from view pis Caloric ** high- 
ness,” rendered the atmosphere at least ‘‘ bearable.” taking into consideration 
the latitude of the location, and the season. A large turn out of cur trotting 
amateurs assembled to witness the sport, and the utmost hilarity and good feel- 
ing prevailed during the afternoon. The winner of the race, (Crowder,) is a 
light chesnut, Canadian poney, about 14} hands high, of recent importation, 
and is what is termed, in trotting parlance, a “dark horse,” although he has in 
the last few weeks beaten several ‘‘cracks,”’ though in very slow time. The 
original race was @ match between Crowder and Red Maria, doth to be handled 
by “‘old stagers”—Frank Chase, the ‘“‘star rider” at the west, and South, and 
« Qld Scham,” who can tel! you the time and pedigree of every fast ‘‘crab” 
from Bangor to the Balize. One evening last week, however, when the ther- 
mometer was ‘‘running up,”’ and the juleps were “ running down,”’ during the 
a discussion as to the modus operand: of handling the ‘tribbons,”’ The ** Amateur,” 
who was present, took upon himself the responsibility to express a difference of 
opinion from the “ old uns’’—that it depended more in the speed of the horse 
than in the manner in which he was handled to ensure success. Upon this bint 
the Mohawk said—*Take any horse in the city, provided you drive him, 
and you can come inthe match.” ‘ N. S., here’s the soap and Calvert ie the 
horse. 

The betting, which was previously in favor of the pony, now took a sudden 
change, and Calvert was booked for the money, vs. the field. 

Tue Race.—Calvert drew the track. At the word, Crowder led off, fol- 
lowed by Maria. In rounding the first turn Calvert ‘‘ broke up,” which threw 

him some distance in the rear; Crowder, upon entering the back stretch, also 
“‘bursted up,”’ which threw him behind the party. The Amateur now made 

lay at the mare; the long strides of the old crab was “telling very fast’? upon 
hor when uphe pops. Frank now applied the catgut—passes Calvert—collars 
the mare, andin an instant is clear of her, and takes the lead, swinging into 
the home stretch 60 yards ahead. 

As soon as they gotinto straight work, the Amateur concluded to ¢ry on 
Maria ; after a short struggle, finding the thing would fit, he succeeded in 
knocking her up, and left her to take care of herself. He now made a dash at 
Crowder, but finding the thing was out, he hadto be content with a second 
placing in the race, Crowder winning the race hard in hand, Maria tome dis- 
tance in the rear. Time of the heat 3:05. As soon as the mare was stopped, 
it was discovered she had lost a shoe, and had cut herself badly in the right fore 
foot. 

Seconp Heat.—After warming up the varmints, they came up within a few 
feet of the stand in beautiful order, but just before they reached the ‘' score,” 
the “ Old Mohawk," finding the mare not on her “foot,” pulled her up at the 
instant the word was given ; having been informed that there was no recall, af- 
ter the signal, he let ber slide, and had to take “‘a stern Chase.” The Poney 
led into the back stretch, closely followed by Calvert; at the first quarter, 
both broke up. Calvert, as soon as he struck his “ lick,’ made a dash at the 
“little one,” and was up to him, and by himin a dozen strides. A beautiful 
brush ensued down the stretch to the half mile—but Frank could not ‘kum 
kwite.” In rounding the turn “a screw got loose’ in both the * Crabs”— 
up they went, but finding the heat would be in too slow time if they conti- 
nued to trot, both of them tried it on for a few hundred yards at a right lively 
gallop. As they entered the home stretch they again struck their /ick,when the 
“Old Horse” began to squat, for the first time in the race. Frank tried the 
catgut, but it was no go; the Amateur led by the stands in 3:17, Crowder 2d, 
Maria 3d. 

Tuirp Hear.—Crowder led off and swung mto the back stretch, closely 
followed by Calvert, the mare falling off at every jump. The Amateur, recol- 
lecting that if he did not get to the stand before Frank, he would not be enti- 

tled tothe money, and also taking into consideration the honors he would ac- 
quire, should he succeed in plucking the green laurels which hung in clustering 
ringlets round the head of the ‘‘old out and outer,” made a desperate effort for 
the lead, but just as victory seemed to be within his grasp, ‘‘ the old magazine” 
bursted up, and blew his visions of glory and the chances of the race, into an 
‘ apographical orthodoxy.” From this out Frank had every thing his own way, 
winning the heat and race hard in hand, 3:02; Maria distanced :—Summary. 
SATURDAY, July 2, 1842—Sweepstakes, sub. $50 each, h. ft. Mile heats, in buggy 


’ 


wagons. 
Francis G. Chase’s ch. h. Crowder (trotter)...........-... I Sa Re Par Pa Se 3 
Michael Giascow’s br. g. Calvert (trotter) ..... 22. sees ee ene eee nn ee enenee - 212 
P, G. Shermerhorn’s b. m. Red Maria (pacer)...-...-.... sechcgnenaiaian tealieits icin: 2.2 ae 


Time, 3:05—3:17—3:02. 
Crescent City. 





THE CANADIAN TURF. 


The races at Quebec commences on Wednesday, 30th instant—at Montreal, 
Tuesday, August 16th,—and at Kingston, Thursday, September Ist. Tor the 
information of parties interested in Turf matters, we have left at the Light 
House (Mr. Peters’) and the Albion Hotel, (Mr. Richards’) a copy of the adver- 
tisement containing the conditions, &c., of these several meetings. The 
Herald wou'd have been the proper channel for this information, but as we have 
had no authority to publish, and cannot afford to advertise for nothing ; and as 
we are always ready to give sporting matters a lift, though we should make 
nothing by it, we have adopted the plan just mentioned, and any further infor- 
mation in our power to give can be obtained by calling at our office. 

We offered a few remarks some time back, censuring the proceedings of the 
Quebec Club in altering the time for their Race meeting, after it had been an- 
nounced as settled for almost half a year; and we regret still more to see that 
their arrangements for the Races are framed in the same spirit of local selfish- 
ness. The conditions of “‘ Her Majesty's Plate of fifty guineas,” (oddly enough 
restricted to horses that never won) were not made public till a month before 
the meeting! Inthe ‘Merchants’ Plate of £100, added to a sweepstakes of 
£10,” every unfair precaution is resorted to, to defeat the horses from Western 
Canada, and to secure the victory to those in Eastern Ganada.—The folowing 
entries have been made for this purse :— 

(From Canada East.) 
1. Mr. Magrath’s ch. h. Aurelian, aged. 
2. Earl of Caledon's ch. g. Achbar Khan, aged. 
3. Col. Dickson names b. h. Emigrant, aged. 
4. Capt. Shirley’s ch. c. Tempest, 4 years old. 
5. Mr. Joseph's br. f. Princess Royal, 4 years old. 
(From Canada West.) 
1. Mr. Richard’s ch. h. Prospect, aged. 
2. Mr. Mitchell's gr. m. Fleetfoot, 5 years old. 
3. ——— ch. h. Peter Pindar, 6 years old. 
4, Mr. Gate's gr. h. Hector Bell, 5 years old. 
5. Mr. Gorham's ch. m. Clarionette, 5 years old. 
™ Let us enquire what will be the effects of the ‘‘high pressure’ system en- 
forced by the Quebec Turfmem as applied to these entries. By the stringent 
conditions of the club, Fleetfoot, as the winner of the Turf Club Purse here, 
will have to carry 7lbs. extra !—Prospect and Peter Pindar as winners of £50, 
are to carry 5!b. extra! But this weigh:ing down of w'nners in Canada West 
is not the only precaution adopted—to make * assurance doubly sure.” Horses 
that have not won in 1842 are allowed 5\b! and horses imported from England 
“* within twelve months (!) before the day of starting” are allowed 10lb! We 
are not competent to speak of Hector Beil (although we are under the impression 
he has won in 1842,) but Clarionette is, to our knowledge, the only one of the 
western entries that can elaim allowance. Now ail the entries from Canada 
Last are entitled to claim this 5ib., for they have neither won nor even started, 
in 1842 ; so that the Quebec horses, not imported, have been guaranteed 12\b. 
advantage over Fleetfoot, and 10lb. over Prospect, Peter Pindar, and possibly 
Hector Bell; while the Quebec horses *‘ imported within twelve months” (and 
we fancy more than one of the entries come under that protection,) will have 
the unheard-of privilege of carrying 15\b. /ess than either Prospect, Peter Pin- 
dar, and perhaps Hector Bell; and 17lb. less than Fleetfoot. If public opi- 
nion Is correct in charging the Quebec Club with the desire to further ‘“ section- 
al interests,” by altering the time of their meeting—and we feel satisfied it is 
+ OR much more justified are the sportsmen of Canada East in attri- 
uting selfish motives, to the ‘‘ safety system” pursued at Quebec ? 
bas thee es with this monstrous display of exclusiveness, the Quebec Club 
n pleased to determine, that, in those races where professional jockeys 
No ne anor a the riders must be “ members of the Quebec Turf Club!” 
a a’ i 18 bier _ to be the ordinary practice in such cases, that members of 
< hes ‘Pe x c 9 are entitled to figure as gentlemen riders ; and the fact that 
ig Lobphke cick Yeahs = ere enjoy that exclusive privilege, is quite 
tha ‘tester. & to themselves a ‘smart chance” of wiuning all 
, she arrangements of the Quebec Races have given just cause of dissatisfac- 
pow A ar Canada, and, if persevered in, wil aconadiad confer upon the 
ag ub the enviable privilege of running their own races with their 
wn borses—and great sport, to be sure, that will give them. 
Toronto Herald. 








Thess danee BELLVILLE RACES. 
anemia commenced on the 15th inst. The weather was clear, dry, and 
moat Sport very good. There were but few horses entered fur the va- 
stances Al but all the purses were run for by the winner making up the en- 
- Although the sport was good, we do not think that the speed of the | 





horses was more than common. Trenton and Truxton have obtained a good 
reputation; but their speed must be greater than was seen while they were here, 
or they have but a false reputation indeed. Tne following are the particulars. 
WEDNESDAY, June 15—Belleville Plate £30. 


Mr. Goram’sch. h. Trenton, 124lbs ... .... ccc ccnn cece cen c ccc. ccccccce cc ccccccce » 2 
Mr. Gate’s gr. m. Lady Canton, 1191bS ...2-----0-------- eee en- 2 ene ee een nee 292 
SAME DAY—lInnkeepers’ Plate, £30. 
Mr. Wellor’s b. h. Bayard, 195lbs . ......cccecn=sorcencecrccccccccen cece cece 3 1 
cer eee CM. Co MUNGO, ROBINS . on cccc crew ccscecceoses coc ccescccecccccccace 2 a3 
Sens saree @ B. ©. Fem Lasklew, SIDS... ccccccsecvecccccncesccnsceccccccece 3 
SAME DAY—Saddle and Bridle. 
"TY 2 , wane ene c cree tren ereeesteene ren nenee 21 
SS EEE AE ene ane 1 dist 
re scuainedcbebiinawce cues 3 dist. 
I I up eni pene senesedeschennucecsose 4 dist 
THURSDAY, June 16—Tarf Club Purse £62 10s. 
rr oi oh, i ee conccenucsodtgiyecescsececescocs peeceuay sS 
es ee kB, 8 acc entedenubddecscocncccnccesoesce 2 2 
ee OR, COURS a encewcccesetorasccecceceececce dr 
SAME DAY—District Purse £17 10s. 
J. Bonter’s b. g. St decane ecebineren Sens Socebuseenscases 3 1 1 
ee cpsibeeeoseececiecesiosece oe 
aR, BOI oo enon euswetcesesecceccessce 1 dist 
Pere ee I URINE, BEUIND G8... oc cecovccccacccccececcnccccncecenece dr 
FRIDAY, June 17—Hastings Plate £25. 
ok warn Some eeenercereupecacnes ones ge 3 
ITO Oh IR, I oe cp eeatinneeereenadsnesssacece 22 
ay n,n OR A | a eesweseuvecweccntecendesiencceoce dr 
SAME DAY—Ladies’ Purse £15. 
Mr. Bonter’s b. g- Sleepy Jem, 1301DS. ... oc cccccccccccccccccowes occ cceccesce » 5 4 
Mr. Reed’s b. a  nensioubebtadhducneecseuseed I 2dr 
ee, Oe eens enaesenecededdewrcncccone dr 


The Beaten Plate was won by Meridian. 





Quebec Races.—We have received from the Secreta'y of the Quebec Turf 
Club the whole of the nominations for the Merchants’ Plate, which we subjain 
for the information ot our readers :— 
1. Mr. Magrath’s ch. h. Aurelian, aged. 
1. Earl of Caledon’s ch. g. Achbar Khan, aged. 
3. Col. Dickson names b. h. Emigrant, (late Hopeful), by Souvenir, aged. 
4. Capt. Shirley’s ch. c. Tempest, by Imp. Trustee, out of Jeannette, sister 
to Sir Charles, 4 yrs. 
5. Mr. Joseph’s br. f. Princess Royal, by Mark Moore, out of Clara Fisher, 
4 yrs. 
6. Mr. Mitchell’s gr. mn. Fleetfoot, by Imp. Barefoot, out of Dove, ‘5 yrs. 
7. Mr. Mitchell's ch. h. Peter Pindar, by Imp. Daghee, dam by Imp. Bare- 
foot, 6 yrs. 
8. Mr. Gates’ gr. h. Hector Bell, oy Drone, out of Mary Randolph, 5 yrs. 
9. Mr. Richards’ ch. h. Prospect, by Monmouth Eclipse, aged. 
10. Mr. Gorham’s ch. m. Clarionette, own sister to Clarion, 5 yrs. 
We beg to correct an error made in the lists forwarded to us, wherein the 
word “heats” had been omitted in the articles of the Queen’s Plate. 


PARISIAN HORSES. 





Two or three years ago the names and portraits of all the beautiful women 
in Paris were published, with adescription and laudatory text. It was really a 
happy idea, thus to interest in the speculation the vanity of all those who were, 
as well as those who considered themselves, handsome. But if the vanity of 
some was satisfied, that of many others was cruelly mortified. Upon the cover 
of each of the numbers of these *‘ books of beauty ’’ was inscribed a terrible 
threat—a sword of Damocles constantly shining above the heads of those who 
might be accused of ugiiness. It was, “In the press—The Ugly Women of 
Paris.” This extravagant project has not, however, been put into execution, 
and probably will not be realized. The gallantry of the French nation, while it 
is constantly exerted, never forgets itself; and since such a freedom with the 
gentle sex could not be taken without danger,—for ugliness maintains an impla- 
cable hatred to beauty, which must not be braved with impunity,—the ugly Pa- 
risian women continue to keep their despair to themselves and husbands, w:thout 
having to submit to the impudent remarks of the gazers in all the print-shops. 
But that which is not charitable to women, would be so, perhaps, to horses ; and 
we see no reason why those old toothless hacks that avarice and vanity are con- 
stantly intruding before the public sould not be shown up. 

Tell a woman that she is ugly, and you inflict upon her a gratuitous and mor- 
tal injury, because ugliness and age have no remedy. We who feel so strong 
an interest in the improvement in the breed of horses, believe that to remain 
faithful to the line of duty we have marked out, we must make those people 
understand the voice of truth who are infected with avarice or bad taste. Our 
advice may be borne away upon the winds, but nothing hurtful or impossible 
will be found in it, and we may, perhaps, by laughing at them, be the meaas of 
sending the miserable horses of Paris to :he knackers, the ragged liveries to the 
pillars of the Temple, and the carriages, the sad wrecks of a by-gone fashion, 
to the Quaz de Feraille. 

The ugly steeds of Paris! What a vast field is open to criticism; we could 
on such a subject easily fil twenty volumes, but we must confine ourselves toa 
column. We have nointention to drag from their obscurity those modestly- 
ugly horses which are the objects of family affection. Such horses are not 
merely horses,—they are the friends of the family ; they are caressed, they are 
kept, not with economy, but tenderness. Such horses, if possible, should be 
placed in the parlor, and notin the stable. We have no fault to find with such 
honest affection. 

Day by day a crowd of fantastic horsemen pass before us, lions without manes, 
dandies without money, who engross to themselves and their unsightly beasts 
the alleys of the Boisde Boulogne. We see queer sets of harness by hundreds, 
strange-looking horses, riders, and servants, but the profound darkness that over- 
shadows them saves them from publicity. Will the world be greatly surprised 
to learn that Peter, Paul, or James, possess spasmodic, oue-eyed, brokea- 
kneed horses? No; we therefore shall choose amongst the ugly horses of 
Paris those that are sufficiently well-known, one way or the other, to excite a 
general interest. 
At the head of the list we ought to place the horses belonging to the superior 
officers of the infantry. Give honor to whom honor is due. The homage we 
pay them will not, perhaps, astonish any one—not even themselves. The sec- 
ond place, by right, belongs to the bays, chesauts, greys, and blacks of the Polish 
Lancers of the National Guard. Next follow the butchers’ nags, which smell 
at all times of the slaughter house ; next the dull and phlegmatiz horses of the 
brewers, fattened on spent hops ; and next the steeds of the tailors. But what 
dowesee? Ferragus! Has that noble beast descended to such a degree of 
abasement? Alas! it 1s easily understood. Thy master has met with misfor- 
tunes, and delivered thee over to the Philistines, as a set-off against coats, 
waistcoats, and pantaloons, for which he could not pay. Ferragus ! and 
mounted by a tailor! 
Paris is inundated with ‘taught horses,”’ harnessed to revolving shops of 
English goods and cheap stoves. These ere by far the worst horses that ever 
existed, but the speculation 1s the more likely to prove successful, when it is 
painfully dragged along by two emaciated jades; the simple have then time to 
allow themselves to be seduced by the lying promises of these peripatetic tra- 
ders. These are but ordinarily tutored. 
M. Curedent has forced this innovation still further, and by means of his wife, 
and a little chariot drawn by two horses, he has made his fortune. Day by day, 
as if by chance, the equipage stopped on one of the most frequented bridges of 
Paris; a lady descended; she is tall, ugly, but highly dressed. !t did not take 
much to excite curiosity; by this means, and with the assistance of an able 
coadjutor or two, a very imposing crowd daily formed itself round the carriage. 
It was soon asked to whom these two horses belonged, horses that openec their 
mouths in such an extraordinary manner, and showed the ename! of their large 
teeth. ‘* What!” cried a confederate, ‘‘do you not know the horses of M. 
Curedent, the dentist, Rue de la Banque, 100, quartier Chaussee D’Antin? 
Approach, ladies and gentlemen, and examine. ‘hese horses are more than 
five-and-twenty years old. See how ugly they are, how thin, and with what 
difficulty do they hold themselves up; but look at their teeth. To judge by 
their mouths, they do not appear to be above five years old! See what roseate 
ums, what pearly teeth! Every morning M. Curedent, of 100 Rue de la 
Bitees, descends to the stables, and with water and his incomparable paste, 
polishes his horses’ teeth ; he then files them ; and, it is said, has filed off more 
than 15 centimetres. But it is quite another thing when he operates upon men 
and women. Madame Curedent, for instance, the tall and magnificently dressed 
woman, now seated in the carriage, had formerly teeth of most rare dimensions. 
So M. Curedent, 100 Rue de la Banque, having found them much too long, 
married their owner, and now, thanks tu his incomparab!e skill and talent, she 
has a mouth like anybody else. A great man is M. Curedent, Rue de la Banque, 
100; Gothenburg invented printing, Fulton discovered the properties of steam, 
but M. Curedent has nothing to envy in their glory ; he has made his wife and 
horses talking and walking proofs of his ability.” ory 
A foreign nobleman, celebrated for his fondness for hanging his head down 
on one side, is possessed of a peculiarity equally singular. Every year at the 
solemnities at Longchamps, he metamorphoses bis heavy and antique coupe 
into a demi d'Aumont. Upon these occasions horses and valets are decorated 
with prodigious care ; the latter put on the gayest costume, while the former 
are loaded with a profusion of rich harness, contrasting painfully with their 
great age and infirmities, 
Formerly, to make court to Alexander the Great, King of Macedon, al! the 
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| round him, but he has lacqueys, who, in the matter of flatt 
high and mighty lords of ancient Greece to please their ma 
their heads on one side. The house of the Prince is q nttorg 
Court of Macedon. The coachman is a refined flattere 
in the new fashion of the ménage. Even the coachmaker giy 
| clination to his highness's vehicle. Thus, in the presence be Z oi, 
sitting so ill at ease in his velvet breeches and huzzar vest th Md ech, 
ed with roses, the old valets mutiled up with epaulettes of eg NOT8ES ad 
ter in all his pride and state, each and all with their heads tollin 7 and the ty 
| is impossible to restrain from hearty laughter. "DG ON one sii. 
The horses of bankyuptcy are ugly and dirty, bet fast and indefation 
have many creditors to attend to, and the hearts of creditors re the 
the first call of debtors. What importunities, what prayers a phe 
to extort a promise of an acceptance of five per cent. ' 
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7 IN ten wea: 
Horses are the negociators of agreements. They go ten sineaie 2 irs 
| before he will see them ; they return twenty times before he wi! & Cred. 
: Dom Cont 


' that he will not Jose a halfpenny by the arrangement proposed. The, 4 
amuses himself with pedestrian visits to his creditors, wil! be a tr oe tar wi 
arrive too late, and then had he the eloquence of Cicero himself ae tt, 
availhim? Should be arrive in time fatigue will have weakened bie aul 
and deprived him of his seductive reasonings, while all his energies satel 
nished. It is this that has made so perfect all the celebrated bankru te ofe.s” 
times. Mr. , before his failure, always had his horse and “aa Boren 
to pre-pare, after to re-pair; a man with a good head, and with q _, " 
execute, never allows his affairs good or bad, to be delaved or put off meee 
the bad; hardly has he resigned his account books than he takes bie ety 
the country, where he never fails to remain until all is settled. —- 
who understand nothing of business. One of this sort had the bad “ay _ 
proach M—— withdriving his horse and cabriolet although ina poor 
ruptcy. ‘* What,” said the deotor, with all that suavity for which | hee 
liarly celebrated. Do you not understand that if I have a horse mban dia 
it is not for myself. but for my creditors? Go, they are more lust Pag : 
they understand far better the value of time. Woaile one man ‘~ bee : 
agreement, I can obtain two or three, and until they apply steam to bankers : 
I defy them to go faster.” From this it follows that creditors who ra 
ought to bless their debtors who drive a carriage. ies 

There are many varieties of wretched horses in Paris which we will unite 
one common denomination. ‘ The horses of pitiful amateurs.” =| ~* 

A young Parisian innkeeper fancied that he possessed handsome hore 
however, deceived himself; out we sincerely wish him, asa restaurain, 
letter of lodgings, more success than he has obtained as a horseman . ~ 
steam which escapes from locomotives, the trains are discovered at a bbe 
on the railroads. Inthe same manner may be perceived the smoke “tala 
gar of the young innkeeper before seeing him and his horse. We * Na: 
if he smokes every time he mounts bis horse, or mounts his horse every +... 
smokes ; but this is certain, that he is never seen on horseback without Berry 
or smoking without being seen on horseback. — 

M. Le Baron De is, perhaps, rather distinguished as an author , 
horse—but, certainly, not one who can join theory to practice. What ed 
is worth more than what he does ; his stable does not offer itself an exam 
be followed. M. Le Baron De occupies himself continually in altennie 
the amelioration of the breed of horses in France ; but he pushes this yy. 
toextravagance. He buys nothing but lame and broken down heres, aant 
for the sake of recovering them. His stables are mere open hospitals for; 
invalid horses, and his grooms would be better styled * hospital assistants" 

The dealers take advantage of this passion of M. Le Baron; they jor 
surprising cases of disease, all of course imaginary. Nothing can be ny 
laughable than to hear them extol a horse. “M. Le Baron,” they say, «», 
animal is very bad ; he is losing his eyes ; he coughs until he trembles: be“ 
a fever, blemishes, moles, and sand-cracks ; it wil! take a great deal of trol 
tocure him.” With a portrait so seductive, the horse is purchased. |, 
Baron is rich; and if he devoted his wealth to the purchase of good hors 
half of what he annually loses in buying sick ones would provide him with is 
finest stable in Paris. He neither wants experience, knowledge, nor, whi: » 
more than all, money. ; 

In speaking of ‘‘ experienced horses,” othewise horses of physicians aud cy. 
geons, we do not intend to establish any pleasant recollections. Between iw) 
consultations—between a leg to be amputated and an arm to be taken of—: 
doctors often fird time to exhibit to the eyes of pedestrians, their emaciated «4 
weary-limbed horses. How dull are their eyes, how contracted are their havre» 
es ; mark how their sides beat, and their legs tremble. But it is not by ys 
ting the sick that the doctors ruin their horses; there is another cause of ds 
crepitude—they breakfast them upon Jesuit's-bark, dine them upon acetate 
morphine, and sup them on a decoction of quinine. Such “an ordinary” m 
be well enough for a medical man, but a ration of oats is far preferable {ur 
horse. The horse frequently enriches his master ; and what is it that sometins 
makes the fortune of a medical man ?—Speed. The doctors gallop their horse: 
ia the Bois de Boulogne with the pace of racers; and oh! sublime devon, 
teach them to swallow morta! drugs. Such is the dolefu! fate of the poor hors 
that fall into the hands of certain members of the faculty. 

During the fine season the “ horses of rosin” take their exercise between ti: 
hours of eight and ten in the evening. What do they in the winter! Wea 
quite ignorant of this. Perhaps they drag in obscurity the gig of some 1.1 
trious riding-master ; in the summer their destiny is better known. It is oft 
brilliant ; they are applauded as if they were so many Rubinis; but all cats ue 
grey in the dark, and all horses are handsome by candle-light. Madame Lejews 
and Mdlle. Camille stand upon their horses and perform a thousand extraordist” 
exercises. Do not fear they will fall off, but rather that they will not. Ther 
horses ara covered an inch think with rosin, a misfortune to those that tout 
them ; woe to those who know not the secret. Last year one of those sali 
who have an attachment for these “‘ scenes in the circle’? committed the impt 
dence to caress one of these quadrupedal artistes as it passed by him. [mr 
diately, and as if by enchantment, the hand became encrusted on the cruppet® 
the horse ; the youngster made an attempt to disengage himself, but could». 
He entered the ring with the horse, which galloped rovnd with him; # ls 
more and his fate would have been like Mazeppa’s. Happily assistance "# 
rendered him, and he was rescuea more frightened than hurt. This perfor 
ance, although not in the bill, gave infinite satisf.ction to the spectators. x 
a long time France has felt a loss in not seeing her great singers provided wit 
equipages. She has suffered greatly by her favorite barytone being oblige? © 
expose himself and his precious voice, to the dust and rain. With si, 
franes per annum the illustrious artiste coald not afford to travel but on ‘0%: 
and such a man to go on foot! one who merits temples and altars’ Sui 
what an extremity are the arts reduced in the person of their talented represt® 
tative. The grief on this account becomes general. The people fear thes# 
mer’s heat and winter's coldness will affect him. Every one asks, will he sf 
to-night !— Will he not sing? It rained this morning ! it was hot yester 
perhaps he has a cold! perhaps hoarse! The Exchange itself—the Exctat? 
even partakes of these painful emutions. The Three per Cents languish—*" 
roads are neglected—asphaltes are depreciated—the Belgian print worss”” 
no longer any customers. Such a state of things could not be endured, . 
once acry of joy is heard and reaches throughout Paris. The barytv’*" 
been seen in a cabrivlet drawn by a grey horse. Oa! delightful—ais revengy 
ment has beeu made—the director has yielded to the voice of the natio® © 
has compelled the artist to accept 30,000 francs for the purpose of maiuit®” 
an equipage. Henceforth the fate of the theatre is secure, the public wae 
does not run in any danger. It may now rain, snow, blow,—it may be '®"" 
degrees higher in heat or coldness,—our barytone has a horse snd car’ 
The horse, it is true, is not very handsome,—on the contrary, he is dec” 
ugly. The cabriolet is wanting in much, perhaps more than the Men 
what does that matter! What is required above all, is health—the dear nr 
of our barytone. He can, after all, keep his feet as dry in a chance pert 
in the most elegant carriage poss:ble. Justice then begins to dawn here > o 
Many other artistes yet go on foot, but they are far from possessing the ts 
and voice of our barytone. 

In place of equipage Baroilhet wears galoshes, Pouchard leathe 
tier clogs, and Duprez cork boots. Let us hope that their turn w! : 
but they have no right to complain ; their master rides in his carriage, ey 
go on foot. But France is saved. : jest 
The second “dramatic horse” is that of a young singer ; but the moo 
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tist has been told that he can only go at a distance benind the gang? a 
can only be permitted 2 saddie-horse. When the weather is fine, ae ‘0 

a mov - 


at two o'clock is visible tu the naked eye, he sometimes makes - 
the Boulevards des Italiens. Every one, in pushing and elbowing afong atl 
his eyes to a balcony handsomely decorated. It is because !t ete vent 
charming girls, with waists like wasps, brilliant eyes, and all elegant ye excl 
They wave their handkerchiefs, they make signs, and give ig, TD 
mations of delight. What is all this movement! ali this aga glogt? 
young singer passes under their window before he visits the Bois aot eit de 
they have hardly eyes enough to admire him—voice enough to expt or, 04 
light. Their enthusiasm, however, must be directed towards -_ 7 gee 
to the horse, because the latter is of the true Norman breed. sai. 
graceful leaps, its genteel curvettings, which the fair sex 80 much : droops > 
ought to be proud of his handsome burden ; but, alas! he shamelu y dese 
head ; he is a sad, dull, heavy-looking, ugly beast. The young sing 

to be mounted on a better steed. ii ‘ple for porsé? 
The “ business horse” leads the most fatiguing life it is pos! ken from 
on this earth to endure. At eight o'clock in the moruing he !s ** ilbot! 


and not 


He 





great men held their heads inclined on one side. Our prince has no courtiers 





charms of the stable, and on his back is put the harness of misery #°° * 
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Tee eoovtet appears, and departs. To detail all the places gone 

 - aid, would be an almost impossible task. At one place pro- 

sy the eistt® f gold; at another, sugars from the East; at another, a sub- 
, from Ferd osed of. The horse and the master are endowed with unex- 
ocwure in goes over his ground like lightning; the second scales 
od 70°" dies bank-notes with the agility of acat. Now he is with a 
ges 000 ’ says the man of business, ‘“ gain 100,000 crowns! The 
set have gained a great victory. Now, give me five louis for my infor- 
r er ta we fiad him at the house of a notary, who knows how to charge 
At two o'clock he enters the Exchange, and the horse the 
‘much rest is not destined for either of them. On the Exchange 

s, Bet jves about more mercurially than ever. He gesticulates, walks, 
master “— and talks to every one here and there of the events of the day. 
pates arte advice, and shakes every body by the hand. He sells or buys 
jistnibue (3,000 or 4,000, and when he has five centimes profit he real- 


rUe 


ew Will you,’ 


to pay: 


punt 0 . . - ae j 
ue aoe past three he escapes—his labor is done—his life of pleasure is 
Al sane In five minutes his hair is curled and pommaded, and his 


g momen 
ac eane 
Change. 


|. He quits his simple dress, to which he may ascribe his credit 
He has got on anewskin. On the other hand, the horse has to 
*? ow skin; but less happy than his master he has run agrourd in all his 
op elezance in histoilette. In spite of his English saddle, a very mas- 
x f Brayne’s—in spite of his shining bit—his varnished hoofs, and two 
sgl froatlet of his bridle, he cuts but a sorry figure. He is emacia- 
} appears fading into nothing; but he must go to the Bois, where he 

* cole, trot, and amble. ‘ - ; 

she existence of the “ business horse,’’—trotting along day by day 

. galloping at night to spend it. ‘There is no human being or 

tand such a service; as the “‘ business horses’’ cannot oppose 

fore compelled to become ugly, and appear old before their 


3\0 money, 
“y that can § 
ney are there 


je must have ugly horses, 8s we have ugly men and women, to make us 
ave those that are handsome. 


A SOIREE AT STUPINIS. 











eJoug ago, 80 far back as the spring of 1808, that I spent the evening 
» shall be the subject of this chit-chat at the palace of Stupinis. Napo- 
simperial power was then at its height. The peace of Tilsit was con- 
- there were, to be sure, some inauspicious rumors in Austria, but they 
Jed not beyond the shadow of the Cabinet of Vienna; in short, the war 
sin had not yet broken out. ‘The roar of cannon, transiently silenced in 
oo. left the field open, as was then said, for conquests achieved d coups de 
Tt was the time for a last act of transition; tne name of the French 
slic was erased from the medals and coins where it had still remained 
»J to tae name of the Emperor Napoleon. Everything obeyed his power- 
oulse ; the Cisalpine republics, foanded ten years before by the victorious 
oral Bonaparte, were converted into kingdoms, or transformed into govern- 
annexed to the empire. Toe last Doge of Genoa sat in the Senate as 
we senator, and M. de Melzi, formerly President of the Cisalpine republic, 
ved in presiding over the Senate of the kingdom of Italy. All this pro- 
ied quicker than we travel by our railroads, but, to tell the truth, it did not 
re long. The empire did not travel far, because it overrode its horses. 


the 22d of April, 1898, Prince Camillus Borghese, great grand nephew 
Oye Paul V., and brother-in-law to Napoleon, whose sister Pauline, widow 
jeneral Leclercq, he had married, made his entry at Turin. Nothing was 
yng ou the occasion : there were triumphal arches, the citadel guns saluted, 
socues were delivered by the authorities, and garlands and bouquets presented 
wang girls in white dresses. When all these things are properly valued, I 
; yssure you they appear highly ridiculous; and such is the reason I have al- 
sineluded among the miseries of Princes, the necessity they are in of ac- 
jog, without laughing, those stupid demonstrations of speculative affection. 


Prucess Pauline accompanied her husband. I will not tell you all the tribu- 
»yos she inflicted on the unfortunate Prince; the list of them would be too 
aose. It was aseries of never-ceasing caprices, whence arose a serious 
wjict as to the respective prerogatives of their power. In that conflict Pau- 
didnot triumph, which made her take an aversion to Turin. The conse- 
ence was the Court’s journey to Stupinis, in order to await the permission, 
ven Pauline had solicited of her brother, to re enter France. Bonaparte was 
oat Bayonne. Tne expected permission beiag a furtnight coming, it was 
en that took place the sourées of Stupinis, one of which only I propose tell- 
\g YOU Oi. 
Puuline, respecting whose health many a story has been told, was in very 
| health when it suited her; but she possessed, in the highest degree, the 
rt of being ill when she liked it. She was the despair of the celebrated Dr. 
‘asapen, Without needing it in the least, she took abominable medicines for 
ie svle pleasure of declaring herself ill, and thus keeping everybody on the 
et. Ove day only was she pleased to recover her whole health, and that was 
‘ieu ber brother Joseph passed through Stupinis, when he proceeded from Na- 
esand to Madrid, still in the capacity of a King. He considered the change 
sipromotion just as M. Prefect uf Lyons would consider his appointment to 
Paris as a promotion. 
Prace Borghese was a good-natured and perfectly honest man, but of a de- 
rade nulleté, save on the field of battle, where he behaved most bravely. An 
‘envoy of Tuscany to France, under the Directory, Chevalier Angiolini, had 
eo commissioned by M. de Talleyrand to negociate his marriage with Pauline 
Wien she returned from St. Domingo, to which island she had accompanied her 
si busband. She had had a son by him whom she had the courage to bury 
asefat Rome, without shedding a single tear. Good mother! The Prince, 
ithe other hand, was a good son. He carried unto adoration his affection for 
‘mother, bora Princess Salviati, and never suffered a day to pass without 
Nucg toher. This correspondence was his sole occupation ; and, who would 
“lieve it! whea he did not ride, or drive a curricle with two spirited horses, he 
ss reduced, in order to kill time, to drawing with a ruler upon large sheets of 
‘pet inlaid floors with very complicated compartments, such as so many are to 
“seen in the palaces of Italy, and particularly in the King of Sardinia’s fine 
place at Turin, 
could tell you many things about that period, and the circumstances con- 
“ected with the installation of Prince Borghese in the capacity of Governor- 
Jeera of the departments beyond the Alps; but all must not be put into one 
“weton. The Prince succeeded to Genera! Menou, whose history would be 
‘ost entertaining one. I shall just mention here, that the said General Ab- 
rah Menog celebrated the arrival of his successor by a ball, which commenced 
uler “inner on @ Sunday, and lasted, without any interruption, until the follow- 
“s echesday morning, with a renewal of orchestras, and copiously supplied 








p“oards. Though seventy years of age, General Menou did not quit the ball 


| 


“on fora single moment. ‘Two years after, being Governor of Venice, he | 


pirsued to Padua a belle who had escaped from him, and, in a fit of amorous 
yas himself by throwing himself from the top of a house into the 
weet, He received from Bonaparte, whatever his functions were, an annual 
“Y of 300,000 francs, but it was o1 the express condition of his never re- 
“0g to Paris. His unfortunate wife, the Egyptian, he had married when he 
Saree: himself a Mahometin, and assumed the name of Abdallah, did not 
a floors, like Prince Borghese, bu: played on a piano ten hours toge- 
"| very day, Ah! vous dirai je, Maman, the only tune she had been able to 
a The poor creature was left by him to the mercy of Heaven, and would 
Boros Wanted the com:non necessaries of life had it not been for Prince 
‘siese, and, above all, for the Chevalier D'Anzero, Director-General of Po- 
we ond the Alps. 
d Pt sc isto Turin what the Chateau of St. Cloud is to Paris. The same 
The Ko se those two Royal residences from the respective capitals. 
Paces iy . rince Borghese and his wife at Stupinis gave rise to some occur- 
Pillans on my discretion had better omit, and revived likewise scme ultra- 
be petiog pe connected with certain rooms in a long passage to the left, at 
atdalous ady onaparte’s sojourn, previous to the Milan coronation. These 
ch will do! Ta must be left to mauvaise langues, and they who are not 
when the _ 0, shut their eyes when they have seen all, and stop their ears 
+ - ave heard all. 
1808, was — of Turin, when thus suddenly transformed to Stupinis, in 
‘ere were ms ren mostly of good company. To mention the French only, 
ts the Prine es the ladies, Baron Louis de Montbreton, Equerry to the Prin- 
UY 10 the rage Aids de-Camp, who were the élite of the army ; the Secre- 
Mille, Milo soe sue of whom I have nothing to say ; a charming lectrice, 
toe all, the mes ecame afterwards the Marchioness Annibal de Saluces ; and, 
Tonnerte. ene and fascinating conteur, Duke Enard de Clermont 
“nbite and Ghent at that time to the simplest expression of a Count of the 
a ready wit dia — to Pauline, what millions, in intelligence, in prampt 
Wich he enlivened e not spend in small change! It is one of the stories with 
¢charm with sent sourees that I am abvut to tell, without pretending to 
Ww ch he invested all that he uttered. 


We w ioe; 
Many pete a table when the Dake related the following :—_ 
Regards i = he, “boast of an esprit fort, and of great incredulity as 
Wt always eas a things ; and yet some facts must be admitted which it is 
“OW, having me Me explain. Pliny, the younger, tells, in one of his letters, 
et appeared te bine Athens, leaving a friend behind him at the Pyraus, the 
“tacked by assaen’ im at night, begging him to come tohis assistance, as he was 
‘Rain, heedless peer Thrice did that friend wake him, and Pliny got to sleep 
“Mt last honors © warnings of a bad dream. Tae next dav he had to pay 
© the corpse of his friend. Let us admit, if you please, that an- 


% 





tiquity 1s not trustworthy ; but what will you say of the Count de Lally Tolen- 
dal’s ring ?” 

Here our excited curiosity gave rise to many jarring questions, to which 
deep silence succeeded, when Clermont Tonnerre resumed his narrative :— 

“‘ My father, who sat inthe Assemblée Constituante on the same benches as 
Lally Tolendal, drew there closer still the ties of their old friendship. My fa- 
ther was ever one of those who assisted most the son of the old Governor-Ge- 
neral of India in the retabilitation of his unfortunate father’s memory. 

“Some years before the revolution (the exact time I cannot state, but I be- 


lieve under the Administration of the Prince de Montbarrey), Lally-Tolendal }shelter but the trees. 


commanded a regiment. On a field day, the colonel arrived on the ground 
only when the review was concluding. Prince de Montbarrey ordered him on 
arrest. As in those times every thing passed with exquisite politeness, it was 
after an invitation to dinner that the punishment was notified. My father 
dined on that day at the Minister’s, and left the house at the same time as Lally 
Tolendal. The latter, much agitated, and dissembling but ill his efforts to 
check his emotion, asked my father, before he repaired to his place of arrest, 
Ah so him one of those services which gentlemen did not deny one an- 
other. 

«Tt is,’ said Lally-Tolendal, ‘that you will deliver this ring to such a per- 
son, at such an address, with the utmost secresy ; the honor of a woman is at 
stake. It is now ten o'clock, you must go ten leagues, and I have promised on 
my word of honor te return it by m‘dnight.’ 

‘At the risk of killing his horses, my father was enabled punctually to ac- 
complish the mission intrusted to him. 

“‘ My father and some other friends interposed, with a view of having the ar- 
rest of the Count de Lally Tolendal revoked ; but all their applications were 
fruitless. Having, on the contrary, heard that a lettre de cachet threatened the 
Count, they commissioned some trustworthy men to rescue and convey him to 
Calais, whence he would cross over to England. 

“He had been six months in London, waiting for the settlement of his affair, 
and fonder than ever of the womanto whom my father had faithfully delivered 
the ring; but the difficulties were the easier protracted, as the very friends of 
Lally Tolendal had become the Minister’s accomplices, on ascertaining that the 
Count had engaged to marry a person quite unworthy of him. Lally was not, 
as Mme. de Staél said the other day, the fattest of men of feeling, but he was 
of all men the most impressionable. His correspondence, obligingly intercept - 
ed, was irritating his passion, and the silence of his beloved persuading him 
that he was forgotten by her, when he happened, one day, to be at a party of 
French and English noblemen, among whom was the Duke de Lauzun, and the 
then very young M. Fox. All were more or less incredulous esprits forts, 
adepts in Voltaire’s philosophy, and all of them led the merriest life. 

“* After a very excellent dinner, which ended rether too much in the English 
fashion of those days, two of the guests only were in possession of their whole 
senses. These were Lally Tolendal and another personage of a grave and se- 
vere mien, about forty years of age, of an imposing cuuntenance, speaking but 
little, and never laughing. M. Fox had brought him, and during the dinner he 
was not called otherwise than ‘the Magician.’ His phlegm seemed the more 
extraordinary, as he had absorbed an enormous quantity of wine. Tea and 
coffee having somewhat subdued the fumes of the dinner, the conversation re- 
sumed its brilliancy and animation. All sorts of topics had been handled, when 
supernatural and inexplicable things had their turn. Magic, the black and whiie 
art, and conjuration was mentioned with derision almost universal, the grave- 
looking guest alone retaining his seriousness. As Lally Tolendal proved in- 
credulous above all the rest, the unknown gentleman, addressing him directly, 
said, with great solemnity, ‘And so, Count de Lally Tolendal, you believe in 
nothing?’ ‘Nothing,’ replied the Count. ‘ You fear nothing?’ ‘ Nothing,’ 
reiterated Lally Tolendal. 

‘The laconism of these replies produced, for the first time, a disdainful 
smile on the lips of Lally Tolencal’s questioner. ‘I aim quite sure, Monsieur 
le Comte,’ said he, ‘that you fear nothing, but I wish to make you believe in 
something. I live in an isolated house, only ten miles from London. Do you 
feel disposed to come thither to-morrow, alone and unarmed?’ ‘I'll go,’ re- 
plied Lally Tolendal. ‘ Well, then,’ said the other, ‘ be there precisely at half 
past eleven, a.m. You will then receive my instructions. If you punctually 
comply with them vou will be exposed to no danger; but I must tell you that 
the slightest departure from them will place you in a most perilous predicament. 
Will you come !’ ‘ Certainly,’ exclaimed Lally Tolendal. 

“The company burst into fits of laughter at what they deemed an impudent 
trick, despite of the serious miens of Lally Tolendal and ‘the magician,’ and 
they separated with the intention of ascertaining the result. 

* The result was this. Lally Tolendal’s thoughts being turned to his inte- 
rests in France, slept but little. Without attaching much importance to that 
which his good sense pronounced ridiculous, anxious to keep to his word, he 
started alone on horseback, and arrived at the country house at the hour agreed 
to. He was expected. A servant took charge of his horse, and another ushered 
him into an elegantly-furnished parlour,where he was requested to wait until he 
was announced. 

‘* Five minutes had scarcely elapsed when the master of the house met him, 
as serious as the day before, and inquired whether he persisted in his promise. 
On his replying in the affirmative, ‘Count de Lally Tolendal,’ said the magi- 
cian, ‘I must repeat what I said yesterday. You still incur no danger unless 
by your own fault; but you have still time enough to revoke your promise.’ 
‘Not yet,’ replied Lelly Tolendal. ‘Then,’ said his host, ‘ you will permit me 
to blindfold you, and lead you thus to a spot where you will kneel down on a 
cushion. When you hear the last stroke of the clock at noon you will pull the 
handkerchief off your eyes; but I must have your word of honvur as a gentle- 
man that whatever you then behold, or hear, you will not utter one word, nor 
make any gesture ; you will only pick up a ring which will be laid on the edge 
of the cushion.’ 

‘* The recollection of his ring made Lally Tolendal start ; he, however, suf- 
fered himself to be blindfolded and conducted to the spot where the magician 
made him kneel down. Above a quarter of an hour had elapsed when the clock 
gave the last stroke of twelve ; he convulsively pulled off the handkerchief, 
and beheld the woman he loved so much reclining on an ottomane ; she threw 
a ring on the cushion, but no longer master of himself, he was rising in haste, 
when he found himself in complete obscurity. A few minutes after the magi- 
cian restored light, and desired him to pick up the ring, which was still be- 
fore him. He examined it, and recognised it to be the ring he had entrusted 
to my father, when they had left the Prince de Montbarry’s house toge- 
ther.” 

After a short pause—* This is not all,” continued Clermont-Tonnerre. ‘‘ The 
magician said to Lally Tolendal, ‘Do me the honour of remaining a few days 
here, just time enough to get an answer to a letter to France, which I’lltake 
care to forward to its address ; write to the woman you have just seen, and ask 
her in what state she was this very day at noon.’ 

‘The reply was, that on the very day, at the hour mentioned, she had 
fainted, that her swoon had lasted five minutes, and that, on recovering her 
senses, she had been unable to find her ring again.” 

P. D’Arrieux, in a Paris Print. 
MIDDLESEX COUNTY COURT. 

“‘] knowed I should nick yer.”—Just as the name of Peter Hobbs, a very 
simple looking genius, of doubtful gender, was being called, the complainant 
darted forward, and with a malicious grin roared out, *‘ There you are, then; [ 
kuowed I should nick yer at last.” Complainant was one of that numereus 
class in London low life who look too knowing—something between a cab-driver 
and an omribus cad. ‘Here you is,” said he, grinning with more than Quilp- 
like fiendishness at the dolorous Peter Hobbs. 

‘‘ What's this for ?”’ said the worthy commissioner. 

‘“‘ Money as [ advanced when he came up from Bristol,” replied the downy 
complainant. ‘One pound ten ’zactly. Bin a howing a long time, but cotched 
my pippin at last—can’t do me, easy—was sure I should nick yer at last.”— 
[ Laughter. ] ee Dice: 

Commissioner—Upon my word, you seem in high spirits about the matter ; 
what does Mr. Peter Hobbs say about the claim! 

Peter Hobbs stepped forward, and meekly observed, that he didn’t deny the 
debt, but from want of work he had not the means to pay. 

“Then I'll take out an X (execution), and you shall go to Vitecross-street,”’ 
replied the savage plaintiff. In this, however, he was mistaken. The jury 
ordered Peter Hobbs to pay the sum claimed at the rate of sixpence per week, 
or two shillings per month. . 

During the pending of the case, a little old man, with a red nose and a pecu- 
liar twinkle of the eye, was observed narrowly watching the plaintiff, whose 
usual cognomen it appeared was ‘Slippery Mike.” This little old man with 
the nose was one of a numerous body employed by the court to introduce such 
as “can’t pay, won't pay, and don’t pay,” to the especial notice of Mr. Bar- 
rett, of Whitecross-street. Hence no sooner was the case decided, then Slip. 
pery Mike found himself addressed in his own words. “I knew I should nick 
yer.” This ear X has been out against you a precious long vile,” said the offi 
cer, amid roars of laughter—‘‘ but I cotched yer at last.” Slippery Mike was 
completely flabbergasted at this sudden turn of the tables, and quitted the court 
in company with the officer, much to the satisfaction of Peter Hobbs, and the 


laughter and jeering of the motley assemblage. 








A LITTLE FORAY. 
Our friend of the Planters’ Gazette, at Plaquemine, gives the following short 
but graphic and humorous account of arecent hunting and fishing trip to “ Tra- 


——— Em 





—— a, 
Left Plaquemine at 11 o’clock, A. M., ina ge ‘loaded to the guards” with 
guns, ammunition, fishing tackle. etc. etc. Reached friend K.’s, near the In- 
dian village, at half past 12.—** Walked into” his water-melon patch “about a 
feet.” Embarked in a skiff with four others—four “nice young men”—passed 
the bayou and up Grand River, (AtchafaJaya,) encountered a tremendous show- 
er; all hands as wet as drowned rats; ove man sat witha tin bucket over his 
head, admiring the willows as they bent before the blast, and declared “ it was 
excessively romantic.” Arrived at the “ happy hunting grounds,” four miles 
up the river, at 4 o'clock P.M. Camped on the margin of a long bay. No 
Bay full of alligators that were not all timid. Shot se- 
veral of the varmints. Negroes strack up a fire, and all hands turned to, to 
provide for supper. Some went after squirrels, others after grosbecks, and 
Uncle Sammy and ourself caused the waters to yield up theirtreasures. AJZ 
succeeded admirably, and in less than an hour an abundance of game and fish 
were smoking and spluttering in the big frying-pan. Two men taken suddenly 
ll, but the doctor prescribed for them and they were instantly relieved —Fine 
doctor. Just as ‘‘ dinner” was concluded, the rain began to pour down in tor- 
rents. Stuck the ammunition into the hollow trees, and “ grinned and bore it.’* 
After dark we embarked in the rain forthe “ Park.” Arrived safely and cooked 
our supper. Not much sleep that night. Embarked early the next morning, 
and rowed up the bayou three miles before breakfast in a heavy rain. All in 
gocd humor. Rounded to and entered a deserted cabin and cooked breakfast. 

Took a fishing excursion up Grosse Téte Bay, (believe that’s the name, not 

sure,) rain pouring down all the while. Returned to friend K.’s. Loaded the 

gig with melons and arrived at Plaquemine at 3 o'clock. P. M.—wet to the 
skin, and in fine health and spirits !—Who wouldn’t goto * Traverse Plat !” 





SHEET-IRON BAND. 
Granp Concert.—Although it is uncertain when the celebrated Sheet-Iron 
Band of our city will give their next Grand [nstrumeptal Concert of dis-con- 
certed music, we can still favor our readers with a programme of the perform- 
ances. Here it is, and whenever the Concert takes place we cannot but express 
confidence that it will draw well :— 
GRAND INSTRUMENTAL CONCERT !! 
THE CELEBRATED 
SHEET-IRON BAND. 
Numbering over 300 Instruments ! 
Will give their next Concert whenever it is convenient, and respectfully so- 
as the same patronage which has heretofore been so graciously extended to 
them. 
They take pleasure in announcing that the 
Ponchartrain Rail Road Alarm Whistle! 
Which can be distinctly heard 3 miles ! 
has been engaged for this night only, unless circumstances should call for a re- 
engagement. 
Leader of the Band, Sig. Rakerdowni. 


Programme—Part I. 


Grand Overture to * All Out Doors,” full band, Slam. 
Fantasia on a Valve Stove Pipe, Von Blast. 
Duet on a C sharp Cross-cut Saw—Air, “‘ See-saw, Gov. Dorr,” 

with a running accompaniment, Rakerdowni. 
Solo on a Sheet-[ron Oboe—Air ** The Shower,’’ Umbrella. 
Trio, Chinese Gorg, Double-Cylinder Trombone and Cast- 

Iron Bass Drum—scena from the high pressure Italian 

Opera of “ Il Explosion,” Bang. 


Finale, ‘‘ O what a row! what a rumpus ! and what rioting !” 
—full Band, Blowitt. 

Part IT. 

Overture (second time), “‘ The Tower of Babel,” 


So-low on a Side of Sole Leather, with Apple Dumpling 


Dollybetti. 


Accompaniment, Ohushi. 
Obligato on the Railroad Alarm Whistle—Air, “ Oh, Whistle 

and I will get out of the Way !” Screameroari. 
Solo deranged for an Upright Watchman’s Rattle—* All around 

is Nowy,” Streakiti. 
Duet on a pair of A flat Shovel and Tongs. Kitchenoni. 
Grand Stampede of Tin Pans—“ See ! How they run !” Leaniti. 
Finale, full bani—* Cease That Awful Clamor !” Theendi. 


Time of performance will be expressed in bills of the night. 

Admittance gratis—children under twelve years of age will stay at home. 

Smoking and peanuts are allowed, and gentlemen amateurs will please bring 
ail their dogs. Picayune. 





— 





Wild Horses— White Steed of the Prairies. --Mr. Kendall, in his entertain- 
ing sketches of his Santa Fe Expedition, thus speaks of a visit from wild 
horses :— 

At sundown, a drove of mustangs or wild horses of the prairie paid us a fly- 
ing visit. ‘They were first seen rising a hill at the distance of half a mile, and 
as they were coming towards us were taken for Indians. Standing with their 
raised heads directly towards a person, and forming a line as is their custom, it 
is almost impossible to take them for anything but mounted men. Having sa- 
tisfied their curiosity, they wheele1 with as much regularity as a cavalry com- 
pany and galloped off; their thick long manes waving ia the air, and their tails 
nearly sweeping the ground. They are beautiful animals always in excellent 
cundition, and although smaller than our American horses, are still very com- 
pact and will stand much fatigue. 

Many stories are told of a large white horse that has been seen often in the 
vicinity of the Cross Timbers and near the Red River. He has never been 
known to gallop, but paces even faster than any horse that has been sent out 
after him can run; and so game and untiring is the ‘‘ White Steed of the Prat- 
ries,” for he is well known to trappers and traders by that name, that he has 
tired down no less than three race nags sent out expressly to catch him, witha 
Mexican rider. The latter had rothing but lasso or lariat with him, a long rope 
made either of horse-hair or hemp, and which the Mexicans throw with great 
dexterity ; but although he took a fresh horse after tiring one down, he was 
never near enough the noble animal to throw a slip-noose over his head, or even 
to drive him intoa canter. He has been known to pace a mile in less than two 
minutes, and can keep up the rate hour after hour, or until he has tired down 
whatever may be in chase. Large sums have been offered to any one who 
would catch him, and the attempt has frequently been made, but he still roams 
his native prairies in freedom, solitary and alone. One of the hunters even 
went so far as to tell me that he was too proud to be seen in company with oth- 
er mustangs, being a beautiful animal of far better action thar those ef his 
race ; but this part of the story I could not make it convenient to believe at 


the time.” 

Berlin is about to be enriched with a collection of 845 Indian manuscripts, 
almost all of the Sanscrit, and containing the whole of the Vedas, which M. 
Bunsen, the privy councillor of the embassy at London, bas purchased from the 
heirs of the late Sir R. Chambers. Tne Vedas are in no library, either at Lon- 
don or Paris, and the Bodleian collection at Oxford has obtained this work only 
within a few weeks, by Professor Wilson’s agreeing to cede his precious collee- 
tion. The copy of the Vedas purchased for Berlin alone cost £1,000 m India, 
and the Vedas comprise one hundred and twenty numbers. The whole collection 
cost M. Bunsen £1,250. Galignani. 

Will of Lord Arden.—The will of the Right HonourableCharles George Baron 
Arden, of Arden, in the county of Warwick, has just been proved in the Pre- 
rogative Court of Doctors Commons, by the Right Honourable Margaretta 
Elizabeth Dowager Baroness Arden, widow and relict of the deceased, and the 
Right Honourable George James Baron Arden, his son. The will is dated the 
3d March, 1826, and the property is sworn under the sum of £800,000, the duty 
upon which is upwards of £12,000. 

Novel Match.—On Thursday morning a novel match between two officers of 
the 46th depot, stationed here, Messrs. Vesey and Spilling, came off in the bar- 
rack square. The match was made the night before at mess, fora bet of ten 
sovereigns. Mr. Vesey backed himself on foot, with a hundred yards odds, to 
go against Mr. Spilling’s black horse Tearaway, the round of the barrack-square, 
a distance of a quarter of a mile, with six rails to leap. They started at elever. 
o’clock, ‘‘Shank’s Mare ” keeping the lead through. The horse took the rails 
like a bird; but in the turns, which were numerous, Mr. Vesey had the advan- 
tage, which he retained, and won by several yards, preving “‘ Shank’s Mare” 
the better horse. Tipperary Constitution. 


The Exploit of Capt. Munton, of the 35th.—Our readers are acquainted with 
the novel wager of Capt. Munton, for a large sum, that he would drive four-in- 
hand fifty English miles in four hours and a half. On Tuesday week, precisely 
as the Carlow clock struck four, Capt. Munton cleared the club-house yard, ac- 
companied by three of the umpires, brother officers, Messrs. Henry, Wilson, 
and Spence, who were in the break. The word ‘‘ away ” being given, the gal- 
lant captain started amid loud cheering, and proceeded steadily antil he reached 
Oak Park, when he put the horses at racing speed, until he gained the summit of 
the bill overhanging Castledermot—here he drew up, and moved slowly Into 
the town, having accomplished the first five and a half miles (Irish) in thirty-two 
minutes. He reached the Foundling Hospital, Dublin, the winning post, in 
three hours fifty-nine minutes, having accomplished the task with thirty-one 
minutes to spare. The time occupied in six changes amounted to fourteen 
minutes, but it was a feat that will, in all likelihood, never be ventured upon 


ain, and was a sporting one which required nerve and reckless courage to ac- 
ae plish. nea" . Carlow Sentinel. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


ALEXANDRIA, D. C. Mount Vernon Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 4th Oct. 

Gapsas & PHILA. Jockey Club Fall wre 4th Wednesday, 26th Oct. . 

Fanxrort, Ky. - - Capita! Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, lst Wednesday, 7th Sept. 

Hixps Co., Miss. - Oakland Course, Colts’ Stake, six subs., Ist Tuesday, Ist Nov. 
a Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Thursday, 3d Nov. : 

Knoxvi.E, Tenn.- Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 20th Sept. 

LexinerTon, Ky. - - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 20th Sept. 

LovisvittE, Ky. - - Oakland Course, Jockey Club Fal! Meeting, 1st Tuesday, 4th Oct. 

MonreomERY, Ala. Beitrand Course, Jockey Club Fal] Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 8th Nov. 

New YorK----- Union Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 4th Oct. 
VEBBC, L. C. - - - Annual Meeting, 3d Wednesday, 20th July. 

fis Bripeg, Tenn. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Wednesday, 5th Oct. 

Trenton, N. J. - - Eagle Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 27th Sept. 








- MR. WARLEY’S VELOCITY AND FAN. 


Sourna Caro.ina, July 3d, 1842. 
Dear Sir,—I observe by your “Spirit” of 25th ultimo, some notice taken by 
“J. W.” from Charleston—of Mr. Waruey’s mares, Velocity and Fan, which 
he purchased at a private sale in April last. At the moment of making the 


purchase I euspect he did not contemplate becoming a‘ competitor for South 
Carolina Jockey Club purses” —but Fan has produced such a very superior colt, 
that in time, I trust he may be induced to give him a trial. The sire of this 
colt is Stockport (by Langar out of Olympia by Sir Oliver.) The colt will be 
a dark bay, and has a white blaze in the head, the only white about him. I 


claim for him, for my friend Warley, the name of Marquis of Westminster. 


Iam much gratified to see in ‘ Bell’s Life in London,” of the 23d of July 
last, over the signature of ‘‘ Venator,” and under the head of “ A Glance at 
some of the Existing Abuses of the Turf, with a few cursory notices on Stud 
Stallions, &c.”’—so very favorable an opinion of Velocipede and his ge, Velo- 


city being one of his daughters, out of Harriet. Venator says :— 
“But of all the Stallions of the Blacklozk blood Velocipede is decidedly the 


most superior in every respect. I believe him to have been one of the fleetest 
horses ever bred in this country. No other Stallion has been able to get a 
Queen of Trumps, or an Amato. Lord Exeter had this horse last year at Bur- 
leigh and if his Lordship does not take too much out of them at two years 
old, I expect to see Velocipede’s stock carrying all before them at New market 
when 3 year olds. No horse’s stock has been so mismanaged as Velocipede’s ; 
they are generally large horses, and consequently, cannot stand the murderous 
hammering two year olds are now-a-days doomed to, so well as smaller horses 
can, but for this we should have had many more winners of Leger's, &c. by Ve- 
locipede. I hope the noble Marquis may take warning, therefore, and not over 


work his young Velocipede’s.” 


I also see that your “ Floreace Correspondent” in his letter of 5 May, ’42— 
rates Velocipede very high, and will no doubt learn with pleasure, that there is 
another of his get besides Ainderby in this country. Velocity is full 16 hands 


1 inch high—action fine—she has been stinted to Imported Hibiscus. 


If you havethe Stud Book, I should like to have her Pedigree, which will be 
found in Vol. 4th, page 199—as also Fan’s from Stud Book, Vol. 4th, page 159. 
[ We have ordered a 5th vol. of The Stud Book, and expect it daily. The 4th 
vel. was published in 1836.] Fan has also been in the harem of Hibiscus. 
What do you think will be the chance of racers from these mares? [Good, but 


if not bredto Monarch, would certainly send them to a native bred horse. ] 
I remain, very respectfully, your most ob’t. servant. 


FOREIGN POLICE. 





Dublin Police.—College Street Office.—The Author of Hamlet in Trouble. 
—Mr. Augustus Mulcahy was charged with having disturbed the public peace 
by reciting in a very sonorous voice certain rhythmical compositions of his own 


manufacture. 


The prisoner was a tall, thin ragman, very doloroas aspect, with hair of a 
long Jagged description, which appeared to have been cut with a kuife and 
he integrity of his nether garments was by no means unimpeachable, 

and upon his head he wore a hat of plaited straw, to which a light and airy 
By or was imparted by the absence of a crown and leaf. Bearing 
a few bulges in the sides, and an aparture in the back, the hat was an excel- 


fork. 


lent one. 


The constable deposed that on the night previous, while he was taking a walk 
up and down Brunswick street, his attention was attracted to the prisoner, 
around whom a very large crowd was collected, to whom, in a stentorian voice, 
he was reciting various pieces of poetry. Witness requested the prisoner to 
move on, and not obstruct the footway, but the prisoner did not pay the slight- 
est attention to this injunction. Finding it useless to remonstrate, the con- 


stable was at length compelled to convey the prisoner to the station-house. 
Magistrate (to the prisoser)— Who are you! 


Prisoner (pensively)—We know what we are, but know not what we may 


be ; I ama fishmonger (laughter). 
Magistrate—Come, come, Sir—who are you? 
Prisoner—I am Augustus Mulcahy, author of “‘ Hamlet.” 


Magistrate—Why, I was always given to understand that one Will Shak- 
speare was the author of ‘‘ Hamlet.”” How comes it that you lay claim to the 


honour ? 

Prisoner—Mr. Shakspeare was author of the tragedy of “Hamlet.” Iam 
author of the elegiac poem of ‘‘ Hamlet,’’ which I was reciting yesterday 
evening to an enraptured audience, when up came 196 B (who knows no more 
of poetry than a cow does of a Christian festival), and took me off to the sta- 
tion-house. Ah, Sir, only listen to the inspired strains which I was reciting, 
and then imagine (if it be possible) the barbarity of the constable who could 
interrupt the author of such effusions by threats of the stretcher and the sta- 
tion-house .Harken—ah, harken—if ever thou didst thy dear father love, Mr. 
Magistrate, list! oh, list ! 

_ The prisoner forwith, in a tremendous voice, launched into the following sub- 
lime and beautiful composition. 
Come listen to my doleful song, 
A sad tale shall my pen mark— 
’Tis not of common folks I sing, 
But of Hamlet Prince of Denmark. 
This poor young man a mother had— 
A worse you ne’er set eyes on— 
With Hamlet’s uncle she took up, 
And gave her husband pyson (poison.) 


Says Hamlet—full of rage by coorse— 
“Oh, where’s your blush, my mother ? 
To think that you should kill a king, 
And marry with his brother !”” 
“Come, hould your tungue,” the Queen replied, 
** And don’t be so uncivil ; 
You’re talking to your mother, sir,” 
Says Hamlet—“ you’re a devil ! 


My father was a dacent man, 
You always were applaudin’ him, 
Yet with his brother off you went, 
And gave your husband laudanum. 
Bot faith I’ll kick a ruction up, 
I’m bent on satisfaction, 
For never did I come across 
So dirty a transaction.” 


_ Magistrate—That will suffice, Mr. Mulcahy—that will suffice, we don’t de- 
sire to hear more at present. 

Prisoner—Do let me proceed if you please—have you no soul for poetry ‘— 
(laughter). "Tis now I’m coming io the enteresting part of the poem—suffer 
me te proceed—you can’t form a just estimation otherwise of the beauty of 
the composition—(laughter. ) 

agistrate—I assure you, Mr. Mulcahy, I have the highest appreciation of 
your talents. _ You have handled your subject so well that I will discharge you 
On your promising not to obstruct the footways again. 


risoner—I swear by my word of honor that I will not repeat the offence. 
The prisoner was discharged.—Freeman’s Journal. , 








JESSIE, THE FLOWER OF DUMBLANE. 


ae object of this song was a bonnie lassie in Dumblane. Her family 
wo ig ed extraction, and Jessie herself was contented with a peasant’s lot. 
ai a — became acquainted with her, she was in her “teens,” a slight, 
imple-cheeked, happy lassie: her hair yellow-coloured and luxuriant; her 
eyes large and full, overflowing with the voluptuous languor which is so be- 
oer eae in young blue eyes with golden lashes. Tannahill was struck with 
oe eauty, and as in all things he was enthusiastical, became forthwith her ar- 
sonia But her hear: was not to be won. Young, thoughtless, and 
arse . to know and see the world, she left her poor amourante “to con songs 
roti an eyebrows,” while she recklessly rambled among the flowery 
aaa ame or of an evening sang his inspired verses to him with the 
A Gite ying nonchalence. This was a two-fold misery to the sensitive poet. 
© 80 sweetly elegant, so dear to him so very lovely and innoeent, and 





yet, withal, so encased in insensibility, as a 
the beauty of the verses trembling on her du 
es of her lover. *Twas too much: to mark all this, and feel it with the 
of a poet was the acme of misery. But the ‘‘ Flower of Dumblane” 
unfeeling, unimaginative being which Tannahill pictured her. She was a crea- 
ture all feeling, all imagination, although the bard had not that in his person or 
manners to engage her attention or to arrest her fancy. The young affections 
are not to be controlled. Love—all-mighty love—must be free, else it ceases 
to be love. Tannahill was plain in his person and uncouth in his manners, and 
felt and expressed discontent at the cruel diseppointment which it had been 
his unhappy fate almost invariably to encounter. Jessie, on the contrary, look- 
ed upon the world as a brilliant spectacle yet to be seen and enjoyed—ae a vast 
paradise full of the beauty of heaven and of earth, where men walked forth in 
the image of their Creator, invested with his attributes, and woman trode 
proudly amidst the lovely creation, an angel venerated and adored. To express 
dissatisfaction under all these circumstances was, to her mind, the extravagance 
of a misanthrope, the madness of a real lover of misery, and a sufficient cause 
for her not to respect him. Both viewed the world through a false medium, 
and their deductions, although at variance, gave colour to their minds and ac- 
celerated their fate. Jessie could not comprehend what appeared to her the 
folly of her suitor. She relished not his sickly sentiment, and, as all woman- 
kind ever did and do, she scorned a cooing lover. ‘The bard was driven to de- 
spair, and, summoning up an unwonted energy of mind, departed, and left his 
adored to her youthful aberrations. Soon after this period the song of “ Jes- 
sie, the Flower of Dumblane,” together with the music, was published; it 
became a public favourite ; it was sung everywhere, in theatres and at parties ; 
a world of praise was showered upon it from woman's flattering lips, and men 
became mad to know the adored subject of the lay. In a short period it was 
discovered. Jessie Monteith, the pretty peasant of Dumblane, was the faveur- 
ed one. From al] quarters young men and bachelors flocked to see her, and 
her own sex were curious and critical. Many promising youths paid their ad- 
dresses to her, and experienced the same reception as her first lover. Never- 
theless, at last poor Jessie became really enamoured. A rakish spark, from 


overcame her better judgment, and, abandoning herself to her love-passion, she 


her into notice and enhanced her beauty, it hid the foundation of her final de- 


peasant or a prince ; temptations crowd around it, and snares are laid on every 


song more glowing and energetic than ever before dropt in burning accents 


in her splerdid habitation. Her blue eyes looked pitiful on all things around 
her; the oval cheeks were indented by the hand of misery, and the face and 
persen presented the picture of an unhappy, but amiable being. How changed 
was the figure clothed in silk, which moved on the banks of the Forth, from 
the happy, lively girl in Dumblane, dressed in the rustic garb of a peasant ; 
But this is a subject too painful to dwellon: let us hasten to the catastrophe. 
It was on anafternoon in July, a beautiful, sunny afternoon, the air was calm 


silver, rose splendidly o’er the shining water, which now and then gurgled and 
mantled round their bases. Fifeshire was spread forth like a map, her hun- 
dreds of inland villages and cots tranquilly sleeping in the sunshine. The 
din of the artisan’s hammers in Kirkaldy and Queensferry smote the still air; 
and Dumfermline’s aproned inhabitants scattered forth the:r whitened webs be- 
neath the noontide sun. On tke opposite shore, Leith disgorged her black 
smoke, which rolled slowly in volumes to the sea. Edinburgh castle, like a 
mighty spirit from the ‘ vasty deep,” reared her grey bulwarks high in air; and 
Arthur's seat rose hugely and darkly in the back ground. The chorusses of 
the fishermen, like hymns to the great spirit of the waters, ascended over New- 
haven; and down from Grangemouth, lightly booming o’er the tide, floated 
the tall bark. The world seemed steeped in happiness. But there was one 
—a wandering one, an outeast—wretched and despairing, amidst all its loveli- 
ness ; her bosom was cold and dark, no ray could penetrate its depths; the sun 
shone not for her, nor did nature smile around but to inflict a more exquisite 


disturb her purpose—all was quietness and privacy; but there was an eye from 
above who watched all. Jessie Monteith—how mournfully sounds that name 


neck, and a gold ring, which she kissed eagerly, from her taper finger, she 
cast up her streaming eyes, meeklv imploring the forgiveness of heaven on 
him, the causeof hershame and death. Scarce offering a prayer for herself, 
she breathed forth the names of her disconsolate parents, and, ere the eye 
could follow her, she disappeared in the pure stream. The sun shone on, the 
green of the earth stirred not a leaf; a bell did not toll; nor did a sigh escape 
from the lips of one human being, and yet the spirit of the loveliest of women 
passed (may we not hope?) to heaven. 








BALLAD STANZAS. 
BY ELIZA COOK. 
*Twas long, long ago, nigh the streams of Killarney, 
Young Kathleen, sweet flower, I woo’d for my bride ; 
But she said that an Irishman's love was soft blarmey, 
Like a rainbow it lived, like a rainbow it died. 
Yet fondly and truly my bosom was yearning, 
Her smile was my star, and her word was my creed ; 
Oh! my loving was pure, but she mocked its deep burning, 
She rived my warm spirit and left it to bleed. 


But the worm’s at the core, and its work is proclaiming 
The sorrowful tale my proud lip would not speak ; 
It feeds and lives on in defiance of blaming, 
It drinks from my breathing and whitens my cheek. 
Soon, soon will the fresh sod above me be springing, 
And maidens shall come to my grave with a sigh, 
They shall strew the dark willow, and tell in their singing, 
That the wild sons of Erin can love till they die. 





A FRAGMENT. 
His eye was stern and wild—his cheek was pale and cold as clay, 
Upon his tighten’d lin a smile of fearful meaning lay , 
He mused awhile—but not in doubt—no trace of doubt was there, 
It was the steady solemn pause of resolute despair. 
Once more he look’d upon the scroli—once more its words he read, 
Then calmly, with unflinching hand, its folds betore him spread. 
I saw him bare his throat, and seize the blue cold gleaming steel, 
And grimly try the temper’d edge he was so soon to feel ! 
A sickness crept upon my heart, and dizzy swam my head,— 
I could not stir—I ceuld not cry—I felt benumb’d and dead ; 
Black icy horrors struek me dumb, and froze my senses 0’er ; 
I closed my eyes in utter fear, and strove to think no more. 
* + * * * * * * 


Again I looked—A fearful change across his face had pass’'d— 

He seem’d to rave,—on cheek and lip a flavy foam was cast ; 

He raised on high the glittering blade,—then first I found a tongue, 
‘Hold, madman! stay the frantic deed!” I cried, and forth I sprung ; 
He heard me, but he heeded not ; one glance around he gave ; 

And ere I could arrest his hand, he had begun—to shave ! 








Sagacity of a Dog.—The Salem Gazette furnishes this instance of sagacious 
affection in a race doomed, by less reasoning men, in some places, to indiscrimi- 
nate destruction : 

Sagacity of a Dog.—On Tuesday last, a young man about 18 years of age, 
residing near Tapley’s Brook, in Danvers, left his father’s house in the morn- 
ing, with his dog, gun, &c for the purpose of shooting. ,About noon the dog 
entered the house, and appeared in a state of extraordinary agitation, making 
many motions which were afterward understood to be invitations to follow him, 
but which at the time occasioned some apprehensions that he was about to suf- 
fer an attack of the hydrophobia. Finding that no attention was paid to his 
wishes, he finally left the house, and was not seen afierward for several hours, 
when he again entered and recommenced his attempts to induce the family to fol- 
low him. 

A person then in the house, but who was not there at the dog’s previous vi- 
sit, observing his strange conduct, and learning that it was similar to what had 
been exhibited before, concluded that there was sufficient ‘‘ method in his mad- 
ness” to constitute him a safe companion, and accordingly followed him out to 





see what would come of it. At first, in his eagerness, the dog ran out of sight 


pparently neither to be conscious of , of the man who followed him,bat bein 
Icet tongue, nor caring for the caress- ward only a short distance in advance. 


and laid down t 


From beneath 


Midlothians, adorned with education, being of polished manners, and confident 
from wealth and superiority of rank, gained her young affections. She too 
credulously trusted in his uvhallowed professions. The ardour of first love 


made an imprudent escape from the protection of her parents, and soon found 
herself in elegant apartments near the city of Edinburgh. The song of neg- 
lected Tannanill was to his Jessie both a glory and a curse ; while it brought 


struction. Popularity is a dangerous elevation, whether the object of it be a 


hand. ‘* Who would be eminent,” said a distinguished chile of popularity, ** if 
they knew the peril, the madness, and distraction of mind to whict the crea- 
ture of the popular breath is exposed!"’ When the poet heard of the fate of 
his beloved Jessie, his heart almost burst with mental agony, and, working 
himself into the enthusiastic frenzy of inspiration, poured forth a torrent of 


from his tongue. It is to be lamented, that, in a fit of disgust, he afterwards 
destroyed those poetic records of his passion and his resentment. Ere three 
years had revolved their triple circuit after Jessie left her father’s home, she 
was a changed woman. Her paramour had forsaken her. She was destitute 


and pure. The twin islands of the Forth, like vast emeralds set in a lake of 


pang on the unfortunate. Her steps were broken and hurried. She now ap- 
proached the water’s ecge, and then receded. No human creature was near to 


at such a crisis! But Jessie sat herself down, and, removing 8 shawl and 
bonnet from her person, and taking a string of pearl from her marble-seeming 


none, whatever,” was the reply. 


*O, yes, but I have,” said Mr. B. 


Small Matters ——The nerve of a tooth, not as large as the finest cu” 
needle, will sometimes drive a man to distraction. 
elephant absolutely mad. The coral rock, which causes a navy to foul’ 
The warrior that withstood death in a thousani'* 
may be killeé by an insect. The deepest wretchedness often results i 
perpetual continuance of petty trials. 
produces exquisite pain or unalloyed pleasure. 


It is related that an Austrian nobleman asked an English ambassi"* 
Vienna, whose arms presented a griffin, ‘in what forest that beast we” 
with ” to which the ambassador readily answered, ‘the same i wie” 
eagles with two heads are found.’ ” 

The Decline of Superstition.—* When I was young,” said an old ** 
lady recently, “folk were unco feeard at water deevils, called waters'" 
but noo I’ve lived to see them a’ dead ; and, I think, iv I were to live“ 
generation, I might outlive the verra deevil himsel’.” _ 

Dread of being Counted.—The fishers of the Aberdeenshire cow" ” 
‘ dread of being counted, of which the mischievous boys of Aberdeen we" 
to avail themselves by crying, as the fisher-women passed— 

“« Ane, twa three, 
What a lot of fisher-nannies I see.” 


the work of worms. 





With somewh 


Within one little month 


He has friends both at the 


An Ormskirk Juror.—A woman was tried, at the recent Kirkdale Sew 
On that occasion, a knowing landlord, residing not one hui 
miles from Ormskirk, had the honour of being foreman of the jury. ‘Wt 
called upon to deliver the verdict, he emphatically pronounced the se: 
the following memorable words :—** We find her not guilty, but recommt 
her to mercy.’’—Liverpool Paper. 

Ata very learned discussion on stratas, the other day, at the howe’! 
great professor, Mr. B. asked if there were any strata of precious stones 
“I’ve heard of one,” said Mr. B 
exclaimed all the scientific gentlemen, with an incredulous 
“Tt was called a strata-gem.” 


A chance look from those we love," 


Tuly: 


g recalled by a whistle, ke 
The man followed 
feeling _ through briar,” but was rather daunted when the do 
was not that | of aswamp. Determined to see it owt, however, 


* throy 
g piunged 
he went 
there discovered the young man lying upon the ground 


his face dreadfully shattered by the discharge of his 
home immediately, the dog following in triumph, and altho 
still insensible yesterday morning, was not considered in a 


Compliment by a late British Traveller to the Memory 
At noon we passed North Bend, the residence of the lamented Wy). 
Harrison, the President of the United States. ham § 
which worth, humble or exalted, excites in us all, which 
cers to bare their heads as they passed Mount Vernon, I 
fastly on the modest farm-house which peeps through the thick tr. % 
given law to all this vast territory when its inhabitants la 7 
weak in number, but gallant in heart, the pioneers of a 
watched over them, and fought for them, 
work of necessity was done, to retire into private life, and s 
mestic duties, and hardy, yet pleasing toil. 
had gone forth at the affectionate, urgent call of his countr 
back at its distant walls fur the last time. From the adjace 
tant cipitol, his “ step was one triumphal arch,””—whose key 
bought voice of myriads, whose buttresses were the as 
Those hours of enthcsiasm in the life of nation g 
more, for the fine old man went out like a victim to the alt 
flowers, but marching to the grave. 
tion as chief magistrate, he died, amidst the flash of national 
the full tide of national joy. The eagle had soared “ to die at 


Melancholy Accident —The Charleston (S. C.) ‘ Chicora” 
says :—‘ A shocking accident happened in our city on Mon 
which deprived the Charleston Bar and our city of one of its 
Oliver M. Smith, Esq., was driving from the Batt 
street, about nine o'clock P. M., when the wheel of his chair ¢ 
with the carriage of Mr. Higham, throwing the occu 
Mr. Higham, and the lady with him, were not serioy 
but Mr. Smith was instantly killed. Mr. S. wasan 
was a graduate of Dartmouth College, of the class of 1830, and 
many years a citizen of Charleston. 
South Carolina, who will deeply deplore his sudden and awful dea) 


Captain Schinley and Lady.—A late Jamaica Gazette says 
Schinley, whose elopement and marriage with Miss Croghan (the 
heiress in America) made such a noise a short time ago in the) 
other papers, we perceive, has arrived here per the packet, and is on} 
Surinam—in which place he holds an official appointment. 
was accompanied by his lady.” 


Cricket —It affords us sincere gratification to learn that a vigorous moyins 
has been made towards restoring our Cricket Club to its former palmy ta 
tion. Through the liberality of the proprietor of the Cricket ground, i: 
has been relieved of a debt which like an incubus, has so long oppressed), 
we hear there is every prospect of the Club’s commencing the season '» 
incumbrances and with decent supplies in hand to meet future expenditura , 
for instance a match with the New York Club ! 
is to be held on Saturday, when it is hoped that not only cricket playes , 
muster in force so as to ensure a good beginning ; but that all who lovee 
for the sake of the country to which it belongs, will encourage the Club by 
presence and support. 


Batile between a Cat and three Throstles.—In a gentleman's garden uy 
this town, where there are several throstle nests, the birds were annoy) 
Wednesday by the prowlings of a stable cat, when three of them simp 
ously attacked the intruder, screaming their musical war cry at the Lop of te 
“throats, and pecking at him with all their might. 
so alarmed at this onset of the little feathered chainpions, that he retrewy)y 
his lair in the stable, pursued by the clamorous victors to the very tip 
They darted their beaks athim with such ferocity that the servants, wh) 
heldthe affray, were afraid they would peck his eyes out; and poor Grmi: 
cowed and discomfited, slunk into the stable, with his tail between his 
whilst the three conquerors whistled a song of triumph over him from a tm 
that hung over the yard.—Halifax Guardian. 


Caution to Dairy Keepers.—A very heavy loss was sustained last weeky 
Mrs. King, who rents a dairy farm at Britford, near Sulisbuty, tae 
that owing to her winter fodder falling rather short, her dairy of cows, !7s 
number, were turned out this year earlier than usual, as early as the mont 
March; the green food at that period not being in a fit state for the pine 
nourishment of the animals, a disease termed the ‘ hough” ensu<, 
the whole 17 died a few days since, with symptoms similar to suffocatix- 
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NEW YORK RACES, UNI 
HE Fall Meeting over the Union Course, Long Island, wil! comm 
day, the 4th of October, and continue three days. 
mile heats, $500, three mile heats, and $1000, four mile heats, will b 
purse of $300, two mile heats, $50 te go to t 
$500 purse, three mile heats, $100to goto the secon 
$1000, four mile heats, $200 to go to the second best horse. 
The following Sweepstakes are open for the meeting, t 
To name and close the Ist Sept. 
No.1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, 





ON COURSE, i. 


he second best horse in 
d best horge, and for the 


sub. $300 each, $100 ft., two mile heats. 

sub $100 each, h. ft., two mile heats. 

sub. $100 each, P. P., mile heats. 
HENRY S. TOLER, Sec’y of 





PUBLIC TRAINING STABLE. 
HE Subscriber having leased the Farm and Training estab 
nion Course, Leng Island, gives notice to 


U 
pe ae hogs ive blooded stock for the purpose of Training, 


now prepared to rece 


The advantages of location, 
place for training are unsurpasse 
sive attention to it, he trusts he may meet 


and the convenience of everything appe! 
d; and as he proposes to devote his 
with a liberal support. 

H. ALFRED 








CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA 
HE Jockey Club Fall races over the above course wi 
the 26th of Oct. 

In addition to the regular purses, 
for during the Meeting 
No.1. Sweepstakes 
$300 each, h. ft.. 
No. 2. Sweeps 
ake arace. 

NO 3. Sweepstakes for a Ft: _ m py: —_. 
nino ose Ist of Sept. next. : 
suaana 00 oahecs® the above, wiil please address 


JOSEPH H. HELLINGS, U. 8. Hotel, 0™ 


for 3 yr. olds, owned or trained in 
three or more to make a race. To name an 
takes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, 


To name and close Ist of Sept. next. 


Gentlemen wishing to subscrib 


the following Sweepstakes are now qa 


New Jersey, mile 
d close Ist of 5¢ 


$100 each h. 








EAGLE COURSE, TRENTON, N.J. 
1E following Sweepstakes are declared to come off over th 
commencing the 4th Tuesday, 27th Sept. 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, 
To name and close the Ist of Sept. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, 
make arace. To nameand close as above. | 
No 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds,two mi'e hea 
To name and close as above. 


i , sub. $1000 e 
four mile heats name ant clos 


JAMES BROW 


sub. $100 each, | 
2 mort 

$200 each, $50 ft.» three oF 

ts, sub. $300 each, 

more to make 8 race. 


No. 4. Sweepstakes for all ages, 
added by the proprietor, two or more to make a race. 
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— KENDALL COURSE, BALTIMORE. 

ong over the above course will take place the 3d Tuesday in October. 

or Fal Mone sweepstakes are how open, to come off during the respective meet- 
Tye follow! 

" wit:— FALL MEETING, 1842. 

' takes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three or 

), Sweepsta"™” To name and close Ist September next. 

ro make ostakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft. To name and 

9 sweeps! 

» gg 2008+  og for 2yr. olds, one mile, sub. $50 each, $20 ft., five or more to 
+ sweern close as above. ’ . ; 

3 race: stakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., three or more to 

“4 Swee 


_ 


r.2 


i.» Tociose as above. : 
g race SPRING MEETING, 1843. 
dies’ Stake, for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft., $50 if de- 
ny. 1. The Le of April, 1843. Closed on the Ist of January, 1840, with forty-five subs. 
og vy the Is takes for 3yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft., four or more to 
No. 2. 8 a name and close Ist of April, 1843. Now two subs. :— 
, a Tac€. paward H. Pendleton. James B. Kendall. 


» “stakes, for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., five or more to 
wo. 3 | a name and close Ist of April, 1843. 
e a race FALL MEETING, 1843. : 
oe’ Stake, for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, h. ft. This stake 
No 1. Lacies the Ladies’ Stake advertised to be run the Spring previous, closed 
ot uation is to which the original subscribers are invited to subscribe, as well 
as Eight or more to make arace. To close Ist January, 1843. Now six 
othels- 
McCargo names Thos. D. Watson’s b. f. by Imp. Priam and Tuberose. 
‘ ‘enda!] names 
ames BAe geen name gr. c.by Imp. Sarpedon—Eliza Clay by Mons. Tonson. 
rownes “1. White & R. B. Corbin name ch. c. by !mp. Priam—Imp. My Lady. 
Lata < Thompson names b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Laura by Rob Roy. 
Frane, White names b. f. by Imp Priam, out of Cossett by Sir Charles. 
canton stakes, for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $100 each, n. ft., five or 


a race. hi ‘oa : 
a desirous ef subscribing to the Stakes will please notify the proprieto: at 
em i 


ciest convenience. i s to j I i 
ar ee per Will make great exertions to increase the prizes to be run for over the 
ead He hopes that gentlemen desirous of improving the breed of horses 
( oe ith their mite to increase the Jockey Club purses, over a course that has 
dI ine vatronised by sweepstakes as that of the Kendal! Course. 
erally | JaS. B. KENDALL, Proprietor, Kenda!) Course. Baltimore. 


EAGLE COURSE, priate ae N.J. 

Bis no Sweepstakes are declared to come off over the above course at 

BE fo: wn Saueeeiae the 4th Tuesday, 27th Sept. 3 

Fa <weepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $100 each, $25 ft., three or more to 
ee ‘Toname and close the Ist of Sept. 
bie 8 a cepstakes for 3 Yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., three or more to 
ace. To name and close as above. . 

“9 Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mi'e heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three or 
ake grace. To name and Close as above. ; 

* sweepstakes for all ages, four mile heats, sub. $1000 each, h. ft., with $500 

JAMES BROWN, 
Proprietor. 








the proprietor. 
TO BE SOLD BY AUCTION, 
veces. TATTERSALL & SON, on Wednesday, the 14th of September, at the 
H situation Inn, Doncaster, ualess previously disposed of by private contract, the 
ying Stallions, Brood Mares, Horses in Training (the property of a gentleman), 
-\eir engagements. 
STALLIONS. 
‘undig (winner of the Derby, &c.), by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker (the 
“Trastee, &c.) His stock are very fine, and have proved winners, 
-+nan Platoff, 6 years old, by Brutandorf, dam by Comus (the dam of Don John, 
le won very often. ; 
beethy, 7 years old, by Priam, eut of Frailty by Filko (the dam of Cyprian, &c.) 
mie Sta bons, if sold by private contract, cannot be delivered till after the second 
} July. 5 
BROOD MARES. 
+ Yeid of Lune, by Whisker, out of Gibside Fairy ; covered by Hetman Platoff. 
se untried). 
y ST eel 6 years old, by Physician, out of Gibside Fairy ; covered by Het- 
tof. (Horse untried). 
ion, by Jerry, out of Remembrance by Sir Solomon—Queen Mab by Eclipse, 
covered by Hetman Platoff. (Horse untried). 
HORSES IN TRAINING. 
- Plack Beck, 5 years old, by Mulatto, out of Emma (Mundig’s dam), &c. 
lodve of Silverkeld Well, 3 years old, by Velocipede, ou* of Emma (Mundig’s dam). 
wed in the St. Leger, ina 100 sov. stakes (one mile and a half), and inthe Park Hill 
wes, allat Doncaster ; inthe Gratwicke and Nassau Stakes at Goodwood, all in 
» Not to be delivered until after Doncaster. 
‘1 Goblin of Gozeley, 2 vears old, by Bretby, out of Streatlam Sprite by Physician. 
eed ina stakes of 100 sovs. each, h. ft., D. M. (allowed 3lb.) in the Newmarket 
b,c Meeting, and in the Derby, both 1843; with his engagements. 
YEARLINGS, WITH THEIR ENGAGEMENTS. 
ldle-Bow, a br. c. by The Saddler, out of the Mickleton Maid, by Velocipede, &c. 
-sed in the Ham Stakes of 100 sovs. each, h. ft. (allowed 3b.) at Goodwood 1843 ; 
e Gateshead or Lottery Stakes of 10 sovs. each, at Newcastle; in the Gratwicke 
ses of 100 suvs. each, h. ft, at Goodwood (allowed 3ib.) ; in the Yorkshire Stakes of 
seach (144 subs.) at York; and in the Grand Junction Stakes of 200 sovs. each, 
* lowed 3lb.) at Liverpool Autumn Meeting. 
\|, Ty Auld Squire, by Bretoy, out of Oblivion, &c. Engaged in the Gateshead or 
very Stakes ot 10 sovs. each at Newcastle ; and in the Gratwicke Stakes of 100 sovs. 
ch, ). ft. (allowed 61b.) at Goodwood. 
12. Lueta, ach. f. by Gladiator, out of Maid of Lune, &c. Engaged in the Ham 
ses of 100 sovs. each, h. ft. (allowed 3ib.) at Goodwood 1843 ; in the Column Stakes 
S0sovs,eaca, h. ft. Newmarket Craven Meeting 1844; in the Gratwick Stakes of 100 
eat, . ft. (allowed 31d.) at Goodwood 1844; in the Great Yorkshire Stakes of 10 
144 subscribers) at York August Meeting 1844; in the Grand Junction 
esof 200 sovs. each, h. ft. (allowed 3lb.) at Liverpool Autumn Meeting 1844; and 
\onday in the Four-years-old Produce Stakes uf 100 sovs. each, h. ft. (allowed 3ib.) 
Doneaster 1845, 
I Mad of Fez, by Muley Moloch, out of Streatlam Sprite, &c. Engaged on 
1a Produce Stakes of 50 sovs. each, h. ft. (allowed 3lb.) at Newcastle.J 
RIDING HORSES. 
«!z0, a brown gelding by Brunswicker. 
), Led: Ben Ledi, by Laurel. 
TO BE SOLD BY AUCTION, 
)! ‘essrs. TATTERSALL & SON, at Bretby, on Friday, the 9th of September, 1842 
D eng the day after the Warwick Rares), the following well-known Stallions, 
Mares, and Foals, Two and Three years old, Yeariings, &c. &c., the property of 
ewan, giving up breeding. 


(July 9.J 





STALLIONS, ' 
nab h.by Tramp or Waverley, dam by Comus, out of Marciana, &c. Mis 
es are Very fine. 
veo, by Velocipede, dam by Cerberus (the d. of Jenny Mills, Marshal Soult, &c.) 
«ck, 40.4. by Filho da Puta, out of Stella by Sir Oliver (the dam of Peter Lely, 
*t, independence, &c.) her dam Scvtilla, by Anvil. 
‘flower, &e. 
BROOD MARES AND YOUNG STOCK. ; 
‘Sir Hercales’ dam), with a br. f. by Don John, and covered by him again. 
ree, " — out of Antiope by Whalebune, with a ch. f. by Hornsea, and co 
“d by Jereed. 
una, by Tramp, out of Arcot Lass (the dam of St. Giles, Bloomsbury, &c.), witha 
Jereed, and covered by him again. 
ustry (Winer of the Oaks), by Priam, out of Arachne, with a ch. f. by Hornsea, and 
ered by Don John. 
vine Elvina, by Tramp, out of Babel, with a b. c. by Jereed, and covered by him 


‘Foy Mare by Sultan, out of Rowton’s dam, with a b. f. by Hornsea, and covered by 
Jonn, 
““y, by Bedlamite, out of a Cesario mare (her dam by Sir Solomon), with a b. f. by 
“4, and covered by Don John i 
Lydia, by Walton, out of Miss Fanny’s dam by Orville, with ach. f. by Dandelion, 
“overed by Don John. 
° ty Ainderby, by Velocipede, out of Kate by Catton, with ach. f. by Jereed, and 
“e¢ Oy Don John. 
“ty, by Tramp, out of Euphrosyne’s dam by Shuttle, &c., with a b. c. by Jereed, 
vered by him again. : 
“ran, by Rubens, out of Bolter’s dam, with a ch. f. by Jereed, and covered by Don 


Mare oy Whisker, ont of Tramp’s dam; in foal to Hornsea, and will be covered by 


" Lon halt weed, Prizeflower’s dam), in foal to Jereed or Don John, and will be 
2 ov Don John. 

, “"na (Rowton’s dam), covered by Don John. 

ong Petuaria, by Rainbow, out of Petuaria by Orville, covered by Hornsea and 


"tut Mare by Priam, out of Ishmael’s dam ; covered by Colwick. 
A Nore oy Priam, out of Rowton’s dam; covered by Colwick. 

P hag Colwick, out of Vacuna by Tramp; covered by Jereed. 

-. 1,1 8 Velocipede, out of Young Petuaria ; covered by Don John. 
“Ss any yearlings, and two and three year old colts and fillies. 


ey TORNADO FOR SALE OR TO LET. 

, >. this fine young stallion will be sold cheap, if applied for immediately, or he 
m0 er for two or three years, on reasonable terms, te any person that will take 
“Rey im. 
vo .) Eclipse, out of the celebrated Polly Hopkins, very large and powerful, was a 
‘ tre and would cross well with mares that have produced racers by Medoc, as 
Loovine ne) Clipse, and nearly related on the dam’s side. 
Trt the Editor, at this office (post paid), or to ALFRED CONOVER, 

49.) Jamaica, Long Island 


AT th ST. GEORGE HOTEL, 61 BROADWAY. } 

a not me of several of the patronisers of this establishment, the proprietors, 
04 clock Pmee to please, have made arrangements to have a public table set from 
“ £ ording : M., from the Ist inst., at the moderate price of 75 cents per meal, in- 
seen tot. claret wine, or five shillings without wine. Also to receive boarders, 
“°ten dollars per week, according to the rooms they may ym. ee 
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STOR HOUSE, ‘li 
$2 per day. The apartments devoted to families 
Genticn n” *Pacions and elegant 
Se eee ORD occcenass Pieisiencienceraperets -- $2 per day. 

“ 


rivat ‘ ! bd . 
tr arlors a Suites of rooms, with private table..... 3 


= Charges at this 


TRY 
r. -®S—Lapigs ORDINARY, 


ac USively 


Hotel are regular, and no higher than at other first rate Hotels. 
B : HOURS FOR MEALS. 
on in Ladies and Gentlemen's Ordinaries.......----- 8 o'clock. 
(Jer in Ladies? | RNS, es 
Tea, from Gentlemen's UN oe ee Ee 


» u woe © C800 CPC C Cece sees Coe sr ebasseoecoosoe peso cecee 6 to9 

¥ ‘De ge ap from WT" 888s we eewcceee cores ecce sees ecee cece eeseeees 9 to 12 

weOMide brean seem” hours, but if it suits the interest or convenience of our patrons, 

‘ong MOre at my at any moment between daylight and dinner-time. Dinners for 
* Without md hour. In short, we take pleasure in providing for the wants of our pa- 

ing *{4 for th, sard to the hour or our own convenience, wi extrac . 

ou restoe ral patronage which has been given to our ment, we 

yr etything cep iteverin erder. We shall endeavor, without ceasing, to ren- 

, “lence sreeaele to our guests, and respectfully request thein to give notice of 

(June 4-t.f.) COLEMAN & STETSON. 











Che Spirit of the Cuues, 








AMERICAN 
TURF REGISTER AND SPORTING MAGAZINE. 


FOR JULY, 1842. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


oo JULY number of this Magazine (being No. VII., Vol. XIII.) was published at 
the Oflice of the * Spirit of the Times,” No. 1 Barclay Street, American Hotel, on 
Istinst. The following is its 
EMBELLISHMENT : 


‘ THE INTENDED MEAL: 
Engraved by A.L. Dick from an engraving by J. Westley, after a Painting by 
G. Armfield. 


CONTENTS : 

To Readers and Correspondents, Etc... .....------<----++--++ecceeceece-aenee evnwe 354 
Sir Charles and Wagner: By ** Observer,” *‘ A.” and the Editor .......cccsscccsece 30D 
Ni iin, atin | neces diggedeibbedesideice wstdbescerccecosan BOD 
The Sportsman’s Lawyer : OF 6 NUMIRL., ...c.0.crcqsed hebnenceweccibncsoesaconcossecs BO 
The Fashion and Boston Match : By the Editor .. cccocccccessccccccsccsscccscccsccs 367 
The Fisherman: By “ Sylvanus Swanquill ”....cccsecssecsscccsccsseccssccscecsees OSI 
An Otter Hunt: By John Mills eee we Cees SHES SEES SHES SHH SSHES SHES EHS esse esEeSesEeES 387 
On Training the Race-horse: By Richard Darvill, V. S......cecseecscccseccscccsece B91 
A Few Words onthe Road—Sa ety Drags : By a Polechain at SREP 2 te EGER ERE 3 
The Fashion of Bornets o’ Blue: By ** Rosin the Beau ” -...cccccccseccsencsecssees 400 
Pigeon-Trap Shooting : By OEP, do 600d 06006400 06800060 00000000 600000000006 266000 401 
Caation to Bleodars Of Horses......cccscccceccsccccccesesccccscccccccccccesccscces 408 
Notes of the Month: By the Editor........----- ot tent e we teen eee enn en eee n enw anne 403 

Challenge from Miss Foote to Ze- Mango ...cccccccssccccccssccccoes 406 

ag OT Ss EE See 403 Carrier Pigeons COSS HOST SCCC OPCS CC = 

‘* Presentation of rrr TPUEPOEET csceusicncéecsocseccoscas * 

Rifle Shooting—Challenge ........ ‘* | Lady Canton and Hector Bell ..... ‘ 

Horses in Training _..,......-..+- 404 | Moose Hunting in Canada........ “ 

Race Courses and Jockey Clubs... ‘* | Studof Lord Chesterfield ........ 407 

Fall Meetings at the North .....e. 405 | Pedestrianism.....cc-ccccscccsece *! 

Boston a ee ei, DEE ecseeuseeécoescsosscessecs ** 

POvtOR BIGGS... 5s.cccscecsemtones © F TIGUIOS CORIO co iccceccscccorcee * 

J. P. Halland F. P. Corbin, Esqs.. “ 
RT Tn en ec ceceneccecee ee ee 408 
Pedigree and Description of Grey MedO0C ...cec.cccscocercccccccccccsccccecs 408 

American Racing Calendar, 1842. Races at 
Petersburg, Va., Newmarket Co.,, 13 | Crab Orchard, Ky., Spring Hill Co., 16 
Georgetown, Ky sereesseeeereeteene " Tuscumbia, (| eee 17 
Frankfort, Ky., Capito!) Course .... ** | Nashville, Tenn,......ccccccccscee * 
Washington, D. C., National Co... 14] St. Louis, Mo.........-.cecscccsees 18 
Fayette, Mo...ccccsccccccesscccces ** | Trenton, N.J., Eagle Course...... * 
Columbia, Tenn., Ashland Course.. 15 | Baltimore, Md., Kendall Couise __. 19 
Knoxville, Tenn ....csescsseceseee “* | Lexington, Ky., Association Course 20 
New York, Unien Course, L.I-.... 16 | Camden and Philadelphia.......... « 
JOHN RICHARDS, 
- sanyo of the ‘‘ American Turf Register,” and of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times.” 
July 2.) 











ALEXANDRIA (D. C.) RACES. 

HE Jockey Club Races will!commence over the Mount Vernon Course on Tues- 

_ day, the 4th of Oct. next, and continue five days. 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. one hundred bushel of wheat, h. ft., 
four or more to make a race. To name and close on or before the 15th Sept. next. This 
stake will be limited to the counties of Fairfax, Prince William, Fauquier, Loudoun, and 
Alexandria, D. C., and nags now bona fide owned within the limits atoresaid. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $50 each, P. P., to which the pro- 
prietor willadd $150, and deduct 7} per cent. on each entry, four or more to make a race. 
To name and close on or before the 15th Sept. next. 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $75 each, P. P., to which the 
proprietor will add $200, and deduct 10 per cent. on each entry, four or more to make a 
race. To name and close on or before the 15th Sept. next. 
No. 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three or 
more to makearace. To name and closeon or before the 15th Sept. next. 
No.5 Sweepstakes for 3and4yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $250 each, h. ft., to 
which the proprietor will add $250, and deduct 7} per cent. on each entry, three or more 
to make arace. To name and close on or before the 15th Sept. next. 
In addition to the above stakes, the following Jockey Club purses will be given—$250, 
two mile heats--$400, three mile heats—and Proprietor’s Purse $800, four mile heats. 
Also, the Citizens’ Plate of Alexandria, of the value of $1600, four mile heats, of which 
plate the proprietor gives $400. WM. MERSHON, Proprietor. 
Entries may be addressed to the proprietor, at Alexandria, D. C., or to the Editor of 
the New York “ Spirit of the Times,” in either of the stakes. -m i... 
{July 2.) 





CIGARS. 

OHN ANDERSON, No. 2 Wall-street, importer of the most approved brands, has 

constantly on hand an extensive assortment of Cigars, comprising Regalias ,Hunts- 
ran, Congress, Panetelas, Vigneros’, Canones, Trabucos, Imperials, Damas, Ladies La 
Norma, Dos Companeros, India Cazadores, and Noriega. Alsoon hand Manilla Cheroots, 
Constantinople and Syrian Smoking Tobacco, paper cigars, &c. 
J. A. has also a branch of hisestablishment at the corner of Broad-street, Saratoga 
Springs, N.Y. (Aug. 2l-ly J 





ENGLISH NEWSPAPERS, MAGAZINES, 
NEW PUBLICATIONS—OLD BOOKS—STATIONERY—PAPER—TYPE —PRINTS, 
MUSIC, &c. 
OLD ESTABLISHED NEWSPAPER AGENCY AT LIVERPOOL, 
(Of 20 years standing). 

was & SMITH, 32 Church street, Liverpool, desire to call the attention of the 

proprietors of public News Rooms and Libraries, editors of newspapers, keepers 
of hotels, booksellers, private gentlemen, and others resident in the United States, Ca- 
nada, aud Nova Scotia, to their old and extensive Newspaper and Periodical establish- 
ment, which has been carried on by them at Liverpool for the last 20 years, and to state 
that they continue to forward to the principal commercial ports of Canada and the Un- 
ted States all the British newspapers, magazines, periodicals, and new books, with much 
more efficiency, and at lower prices, than any other establishment in England. 
Wilmer & Smith’s agencies and connexions with the London and provincial newspa- 
pers enable them to forward the very latest and express editions by the packets and other 
sailing ships, and also by the steam ships sailing from Liverpool and other English 

orts. 

They believe that their establishment is peculiarly adapted for supplying the Ameri- 
can public most efficiently with English papers and literature, and fora confirmation of 
this opinion, they have great pleasure in referring to Messrs. Harnden & Co., of New 
York, as one of the principals of that firm (Mr. D. Brigham, Jr.) is intimately acquainted, 
from personal observation, with their entire business and its management. 
Wilmer & Smith will execute all orders for new and old books, periodicals, paper, 
stationery, type, and every article used by bookseliers, stationers, and printers, for a 
commission of 5 per cent. (which is 20 per cent. in favor of the purchaser). Letters di- 
rect should be addressed to “* WILMER & SMITH, 32 Church-street, Liverpool,’’ or orders 
will be received at any of Messrs. Harnden & Co’s Express establishments in the United 
States. : ’ ; 
The following are Wilmer & Smith’s prices of London and other British newspapers, 
which will be found lower than supplied by any other house in England, for payment in 


advance. 





London Daily Morning Papers. £s..4. 
Times—published at -.........-- cawihetwniacee 5d ....6 10 0 
Morning Chronicle ......--.--.. ibavtniseesees> 5d ....6 100 
Morning Herald. ......ccccccccccescccccccccccce 5d ....6 10 0 
Morning Post -..--....... pitiioiorn inane 5d ....6 10 0 
Morning Advertiser .........--.---------+------ 5d .,..6 10 0 

London Daily Evening Papers. 

Sun—published at...... sees talinne sacmeieeenies 5d ....6 100 
Btanda;rd .. .cocccccocccssececessceesecccvcesses Ph nage fe 9 
GIODE. «coco cnn conn en ccc ce en coc ccccccccnceccess $d ....6 100 
CORNET csnccocsecce enewsncacccces coowaseceses - 5d ....6 100 
Shipping Gazetie....... occ ce cwenscccceccnccccs od...~7 216 0 
Three times each week. 
I TEE sc ccnccsadedvqccsebsccess aeernewew Sd ....8 30 
Evening Chronicle ..........-cccccccocces wees eee OO 
St. James’s Chronicle ............... onniaieiintt Sd....5 50 
Whitehalt Bvoning Post . ccc cccoccsecccccccss Siisood 38 
Twice each week. 
Record, with supplements .............--.---.+- Mut: 7? 
Patriot, ** Oe e.  Guamimididaiaimnrnd wiles Miucun«s 20 
The following London weekly papers supplied at the prices annexed :— 
Atlas, published at .............. BT ee Pare ae Pe cc 8 80 
Literary Gazette and Spectator...........---.. MH 24 
Court Journal and Naval and Military Gazette. ®d-....1 17 0 
Maik Lane Express & United Service Gazette. 7d-....1 128 


Sunday Times, Dispatch, Bell’s Messenger, New Beil’s Messenger, Satirist, Age, Mi- 
ning Journal, Era, Conservative Journal, Examiner, John Bu!l, Court Gazette, Garden- 
ers’ Gazette, Gardeneis’ Clironicie. Argus, Journal of Commerce, British Queen, Ta- 
blet, Railway Times, Railway Magazine, True Tablet, Britannia, Phalanx, Emigration 
Gazette, Agricultural Advocate, Ooserver, Nonconformist, New Farmers’ Journal, Co- 
lonial Gazette, Church Intelligencer, City Cnronicle—published at 6d—£1 8s. per ann. 

Magnet, Weekly Chronicie, Watchman, British Statesman, Bell’s Life, Atheneum— 
published at 5d—2£1 4s. per annum. . f 

Wilmer & Smith have the pleasure of directing attention to the following, amongst nu} 
merous, testimonials :— : 

From the London Times of April 7th, 1842. 

We stated yesterday that the British and North American Mai. Steamer Britannia had 
sailed on the preceding day for Halitax and Boston. We omitted to mention that copies 
ot the Times of Tuesday morning, containing the important news from India, were for- 
warded by her to all parts of Canada and the United States, by Messrs. Willmer & Smith, 
News Agents, of Liverpool. i 
From the same paper of April 19th. 

Messrs. Willmer & Smith, the enterprising news-venders of Liverpool, succeeded in 
putting The Times ef the 19th inst. on board the steam ship Caledonia, for Halifax and 
Boston, previous to its departure. 

From the same paper of May 6th. 

The Acadia.—By the zealous activity of Messrs. Willmer & Smith, News Agents, The 
Times of Wednesday last, with the intelligence received from India and Chima by our 
extraordinary express from Marseilles, was forwarded by the Acadia, as she was on the 
point of leaving Liverpoo! on her outward voyage for the United States. 

Liverpool, June 1, 1842. (June 25.] 





POINTER FOR SALE. ; 
THOROUGH-BRED, well broke Pointer Dog, about 18 months old, of a beautiful 


white and tan color, is offered for sale. Apply to Mr. Henry Coyle, 17 West-street 
rTane 25-3t.j 





The Wacht ne tt pa Sale. a ceates fect helt 

HE is ninety-four feet long, twenty-four and a eet beam, and twelve ‘ 

For ee pits hr eg apply to JOHN C. STEVENS, South Amboy, N. J., or IRA 

BLISS. atthe Office of the Camden and Amboy Rail Road Company, West-street, oppo- 
site Pier No. 2. North River. (May 28-t.f. 


MONTGOMERY (Als) FALL RACES. ; 
oa Montgomery Jockey Club Seen everthe Bertrand Course, will commence 
on the 2d Tuesday. 8th Nov., 1842, and continue five days. 
Bee Pay, rockey Clue Pearse $300, two mile heats 
wat rse ° 
econd Day—Jockey Club Pu i, three mile heats. 
Fourth Day—J Club Purse $ our mile heats. 
Fifth Dey Jockey Club Purse $200, mile heats, best 3 in 5 
The Proprietors will furnish gun oe as can puenty be afforded i — and sta- 
bling furnished gratis. The money for esw ung up eac . 
All communications to the Proprietors will be attended to, D. F. MYERS. 














= SSD 
HIRD AVENUE areas al mre, ty he Clee ai 
» corner 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 5 
_ from the Railroad Depot). 4 minetes’ walk 
N. B. Liquors and Cigars of excellent quality—Albany Pale Ale, &c. &c. {April 9.) 


AGAWAM HOTEL, EAST WAREHAM, Mass. 

HIS old established house has recently been opened by the undersigned forthe ac- 
commodation of tiavellers, and gentlemen in pursuit of a quiet house for them- 
selves and their families during the summer season. Good rooms, good fare, and mode- 
rate prices will always be in readiness, To sportsmen, in pursuit of hunting and fishing, 
this place offers unrivalled inducements, it being in the immediate vicinity of the far 
famed Plymouth woods, abounding in deer, and streams and ponds abounding in trout, 
pike, perch, &c., and contiguous to the celebrated Cape Cod trout streams at Marshpee. 
Sandwich, Falmouth, Rochester, &c. This place is 16 miles from New Bedford, at which 
piace travellers can arrive from New York in 18 hours, and thence by stage in 4 hours. 
Itis the only legitimate piace for ‘* Head-quarters” in this region, and here good guides 

may be found to point out to sportsmen the most favorite places for sport. 

East Wareham (Mass.), Aprill, 1842—{apr. 2-3m.") DAVID NYE. 


eenihi detainees tee armel yp TACKLE. 

, , No. 52 Fulton Street, corner of Cliff, off i ion, i 

J Rods and Reels of his own manufacture, and a full Scecstanent of texte br the Uo 
description—a greater variety than has been seen before inthis country. [(Feb26—6m. 


BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN 
{ o~ high character of these Pens has induced the attempt on the part of severai ma- 














article, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gillot—omittin i 
in the market. The public can readily detect it by its untinished cpbuinene af wullon 
by the very common style in which it is put up. : 
Observe that all the genuine are marked in full on each pen, “ Joseph Gi ’ = 
ent,” or “Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fee-simile of bis 
signature. 

HENRY JESSOP begs lesve to inform the trade.that he has removed from 109 Beek 
man to 71 Joha, corner of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on hand a com- 
plete assortment of the above well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorable 


terms. (May 8-t.f.} 


EXCHANGE AND COMMISSION BROKER, 
AS. T. BACHE, Exchange and Commission Broker, 176 Broadway, Howard Hotel 
Uncurrent money bought and sold at the Wall-street rates. Notes anddrafts col- 
lected on all parts of the United States and Canada. Bank of England notes and foreign 
gold bought at the best rates. 
All communications addressed to JAS. T. BACHE, 176 Broadway, will be immediately 
attended to. 








LiVERY AND SALE STABLE. 

 *~ subscribers opened a Livery and Sale Stable No. 34 Canal-street, a few doors 
from Broa¢way. Horses and vehicles bought and seld oncommission. Orders from 

any part of the United States attended to. Any person in the country having horses for 

sale, by sending them to the above place will be properly attended to 

Fast Trotting horses wanted at all times GEORGE SPICER 

New York, Feb.19, 1841.—[Fer.20 ly 2 


ECLIPSE STABLES, 

[TUATED at the end of Union-st., fronting on Philippa and Circus-streets, between 

Peruido and Gravier-streets, New Orleans. 
TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is now able to offer accommodations equal, if not 
superior, to any other of the kind in the South. The stable has 84 feet front, by 200 feet 
in length, with two aisles 20 feet in width, running the whole length, with a 13 feet 
story, which makes it one of the mostroomy, airy, and convenient stables ever built in 
thiscountry. He has now, and will always have, on hand from 10 to 12of the best new 
buggy wagons. and as many superior horses to suitthem; also carriages, cabs, &c., for 
public convenience. Charges to suit the times. 
Drovers will find it to their advantage to patronise this establishment, as the proprie 
tor does not intend keeping forsale, or undertaking any large horse speculation on his 
own account, consequently he will be able to aid his patrons in making sale of their 
stock. Superior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of drevers, and he 
will always take their bills in horses, if desired, at the market price. 
Trotting amateurs and owners of race horses will also find complete accommodations 
for their horses in box stables, which will be as private as they Could have them in their 
ar: ay 99 Wm. G.HAUN. 
(Pec. 8.) 








RD. 
PECK & DEARING'S EXCHANGE OFFICE,|! 
Augusta, Ga. 
a pit: and drafts payable in Georgia, South Carolina, and Alabama, wil! be collected, 
and remitted for, upon the most reasonable terms. (Feb. 19—ly.} 


SWEEPSTAKES, HAYNEVILLE, Ala. 
Sine following Sweepstakes are now opento come off at the atove place in the Spring 
of 1843, °44, and °45. 

No.1. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Course 
Spring of 1843, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., to close the Ist of Sept. next, four or moret e@ 
make a race, for colts and fillies foaled Spring of 1840, to carry3 yr. old weights, mile 
heats. Now three subs. :— 

1. M. L. Hammond names f. Madelin, by Tarquin—imp. Sarah by imp. Sarpedon. 

2. B. F. Dozier names produce of Imp. Leviathan and Mol Hedney. 

3. J. S. Hunter names Mirth, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, out of Eastern Mary. 

No. 3. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Cou 
Spring of 1844, for colts and fillies foaled Spring of 1841, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., four 
—_ to make a race, to close the Ist of Sept. next, and carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 
heats. 

1. J. S. Hunter names produce of Imp. Emancipation, and Polly Kennedy. 

2. B. F. Dozier names produce of Scipio and Mol Hedney. 

3. J P. Brown names produce of Sir Leslie and Sally Melville. 

4. M. L. Hammond names b. c. by Imp. Hibiscus, out of Imp. Sarah by Imp. Sarpedon 

No. 3. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Course 
Springof 1845, for colts ana fillies foaled Spring of 1842, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three 
or more to make a race, to close the Ist of Sept. next, to carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 
heats, Now three subs. :— 

1. J. P. Brown names produce of Woodpecker and Sally Melville. 

2. B. F. Dozier and Geo. Givhan name the produce of Wild Bill and Lady Hayneville 
3. J. S. Hunter names produce of Wild Billand Ellen Tree. 

For particulars, address M.L. Hammond, Hayneville, Lowndes County, Ala. 

(April 23.) M. L. HAMMOND. 
NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 

NO. 1 ANN STREET (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
S" RGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral 
Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be 
taken by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the 
cure of Clubfeet, Curvature of the Spine, Cuntracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented 
a Truss forthe cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn 
with comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can 
be worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates; also attention jis gi- 
ven to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of clubfoot, curva- 
ture of the spine, bow-legs, or knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in chil- 
dren without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., 
fApril 16.) Principal of the Institute. 


le 








FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 

je new and splendia establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner of 

Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity 
of the Steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most plea- 
sant and business part of Chesnut-street, will be opened about the latter part of ee. 
it will be conducted on the plan of the American and Parisian Hotels conjointly, havin 
both a Table d’Hote anda Restaurant et Café. The rooms, whichare unusually large and 
well ventilated, and so constructed as to present a splendid parlor by day, and anequally 
handsome chamber bv night, will be rented, without board, at from $250 to $10 per week, 
or with beard, at $2 per day. Inthe Restaurant every attainable delicacy will be served 
up, ina superior manner, at the most reasonable prices; and the wines, imposted ex- 
pressly for the establishment, will be furnished in the smallest quantities, and at almost 
European prices. The most celebrated coogs, in every department, have been engaged, 
and the furniture being entirely new, and of the nedtest and cleanest description, the 
subscribers flatter themselves that the * Franklin” will be found oy all who may favor 
them witha visit, literally and truly a ‘ House of Accommodation for Strangers,” 
J.M SANDERSON & SON. 


Philadelphia, April, 1842 CApr. 30.) 





PHCENIX HOTEL, 
FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S, COR. OF MALIN AND MULBERRY-STS., LEXINGTON, KY. 
OHN BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 
to its old customers, nis friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 
dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnish. He is pre- 
pared, as he confidently trusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, and 
boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment inthe West. His 
house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as connected 
with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every attention will 
be paid to the comfort of persons visiting this house, which vigilance and fidelity can 
bestow. 
The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND IIUNT, where carriages, 
buggies, and horses are always ready for those who may wish them. 
He pledges himself to spare neither trouble or eapente in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit ashare of the public patronage. 
The Stages regularly arrive at and depart from this house. 4 
N. B. His charges have been reduced to correspond with the present state of the times, 
and will be found to be as low as those of any respectable hotel in the country. 
Lexington, April 23, 1842— (May 7.1+ J. B. 


GLOBE HOTEL. 
F BLANCARD respectfully informs his friends and the public that the above elegant 
and extensive establishment, newly erected, and purposely adapted to the Euro- 
pean plan of accommodation, is now opened for the reception of company. The rooms 
have been newly fitted up, with new furniture of the most modern style, and no ex- 
pense has been spared to promote the comfort of his guests. The pian is pre-eminent 
for convenience, as families, and persons desirous of accommodations unconnected with 
regular boarding, may have suits of apartments, and diet furnished therein, at al] times, 
and in any manner agreeable to their taste. The best servants always in attendance, 
and the English and foreign languages spoken in the house. : 
To this establishment there is a Restaurant, where the best provisions of the market 
willbe served up, on the most approved and fashionable style of French and English 
cookery. The choicest wines at reasonable prices. : 
In connection with the hote! is an extensive Bathing establishment, on New-street, 
open at all seasonabie hours for the use of his guests. 
The location of the hotel is admirably suited to business or pleasure, being within two 
minutes’ walk of Wall-street, the public offices, and the Battery, the most airy and 
healthful walk in the city. 
The Proprietor, gratefully acknowledging the many favors he hasheretofore received 
from his patrons, assures them that he will avoid no pains to accommodate such as may 
grant him a callin any style of expense or economy, that may be best suited to th 
wishes. 66 Broadway, New York. (April 2-ly.} 


FITTEENTH ANNUAL FAIR OF THE AMERICAN INSTITUTE, 

AT NIBLO'’S GARDEN. eet EE 
HE days for receiving contributions for this exhibition will be v, 
T the Th and sth of October next. It will be opened for visitors on Monday, the 1@h 
of Oct. There will be a Cattle Show, and a Horticultural and Pioughing Ex ion. A 
Nautica! Exhibition is contemplated, for testing Life-preservers, Life-boats, and Subma- 
rine Exploding Machines. Premiums will be awarded, as usual, for labor-saving ma 
chines, for manufactures and productions of art. All occupations are invited to unite 
in this national anniversary. (June 25 











Montgemery, May 13, 164%. (May 28.) 





kers, to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr. Gillott, but upon the public. An inferior - 
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TREMONT THEATRE TO BE LEASED. | 

HIS piace of amusement is now offered for lease on a term of years, from July next, | 
with its extensive Wardrobe, Scenery, Music, “roperties, &c. &c. The annua! | 
receipts since its erection have averaged $80,000 
spices under which it is now to be leased, takingin .»w the immense expenditure on 
internal improvement—a semi- monthly arrive] and departure of a line of foreign steam | 


\ 














Musical Divisions.—It is a curious fact, that Sir Henry Bishop, and his pu- 
pil, Mr. G. H. Rodwell, are sueing for a divorce from their respective fugitive 


e annum; avd the favorable au- | Wives. 


A Conservatory of Music is to be founded at Berlin, of which M. Felix Men- 


ets—the important stand Boston is tsking as a commercial city—thereby augment- | delssohn is to have the direction. A grant of 15,000 crowns annually is about 
the number of strangers to a very considerable amount—presats this theatre in a | to be made by the King for this establishment. 


more favorable light than at any period since its establishment. For further information, | 
address THOMAS NILES, Treasurer. 
Boston, April 28, 1842. 


The Drama, Opera, and Ballet. 


From the Observer of July 3d. 

Those who were most sceptical need no longer entertain any doubt respect- 
ing the intended opening of Covent-garden Theatre by C. Kemb!e—a fact which 
we announced considerably before the term of Madame Vestris and C. Mathews 
expired. The whole matter has now been finally settled, and the major part of 
the company, both vocal and histrionic, actually engaged. The approaching 
season is to commence early in September—at all events before the 15th of that 
month—and the reason is obvious: Miss A. Kemble is to be married soon after 
Christmas, and her father is naturally desirous of obtaining her services for as 
long a period as possible before she is finally withdrawn from the stage. It was 
said at one time that Mr. Sartoris was willing that she should continue at Co- 
vent-garden until the end of the season; but such is not the case, and we never 
expected that it would be the case. What is to be done in the vocal depart- 
ment after the retirement of Miss A. Kemble is yet matter of speculation: but 
we have heard of projects which will give the town an opportunity of hearing 
two English ladies who have lately been figuring en the continent with the ut- 
most applause. We donot feel at liberty at the present moment to give names, 
but by next week, we dare say, the arrangements will be complete, and then 
we shall have no restraint. 

Every body is now denying that Mrs. Butler will return to the stage to assist 
her father. We believe that there is no present intention that she should do 
so, end parties interested flatter themselves that there wil! be no occasion lor 
heraid. We shall be much mistaken if it turns out so; we hope on some ac- 
counts that it may be; but only let Mrs. Butler see that she is required in or- 
per to render the season successful, and we have too much reliance upon her 
filial affection to suppose that she will not be ready to come forward. Therefore, 
our opinion still is that not very long after Christmas we shall again have an 
opportunity of seeing Mrs. Butler in most of her great characters. 

There is nothing new to communicate respecting Drury Lane, but that the 
sesson there will not commence until the beginning of October—at least that is 
the present intention of the lessee, who has just returned from his Irish expedi- 
tion. Miss Faucit is also to come back, much improved, we are glad to say, in 
health and appearance. It does not seem that, on the whole, the experiment of 
these two great tragic performers has been very successful in Ireland: but au- 
diences were absolutely run away with by Miss A. Kemble when she was in 
Dublin some tw months ago; and although the prices of admission were raised 
on the occasion, there was no diminution of attraction and attendance. She is 
in Dublin at this moment, having entered into anew engagement with the very 
enterprising manager, and we have no doubt that she wil! draw as good houses 
as ever. She isto be supported in her operas by Mr. and Mrs. Balfe. 

The new farce underlined at the Haymarket is a translation from the cele- 
brated French piece, L’Oncle Baptiste, in which M. Bouffe made his first ap- 
pearance atthe St. James's Theatre last night. Certainly nothing can be more 
admirable than the French drama, both in composition and performance, and it 
remains to be seen what Farren (who isto have Bouffée’s part) will make of it. 
He is unquestionably a most accomplished and excellent actor, but, if we doubt 
anything regarding him, it is, whether he possesses sufficient versatility for the 
character of Baptiste Dupont. The adaptation to the English stage has been 
made by Webster, if we are correctly informed. ‘ Tne Rose of Arragon”’ 
continues to draw satisfactorily, but it now begins to require some sapport from 
a good afterpiece, and that Webster is judiciously preparing to give it. 

















Row at Her Majesty’s Theatre. 

The aristocratic repose, which usually pervades this fashionable temple of 

harmony, was ruptured on Saturday night in a manner unprecedented, unjustif- 
able, and disgraceful to all those who took part init. For the space of two 
hours, the theatre was the scene of virulent uproar, certain vulgar and ill-dis- 
posed persons, evidently strangers to the place in which they found themselves, 
having obtained admission for the purpose of exciting a ‘glorious row.” In 
the riotous demonstration of these malcontents, whose locale was confined to 
the gallery and pit, we regret to add three or four subscribers to the stalls, ei- 
ther from a Jove of “fun,” or the effects of a little extra claret, were induced 
to join to the horror of their fair friends in the surrounding tiers, who remained 
passive auditors and amazed spectator of the émeute. The pretext for this dis- 
reputable display of impudence end folly was found in the unavoidable post- 
ponement of the Puri/ani, the opera first announced, and the substitution of 
Beatrice di Tenda, owing to the * severe illness of Persian.” Of this altera- 
tion in the entertainment it was impossible for any person to enter the theatre 
uninformed. Ateach entrance large bills were posted up, setting forth in re- 
spectful terms the certificate of the physician, and the regrets of the manage- 
ment at the change, which had become absolutely necessary. Nothing was left 
undone to render the alternative palatabie to every taste ; another opera by the 
same composer being promised, in addition to which, Rubini was to sing one of 
his most admired arie. Surprised and disappointed many might have felt, but 
no reasonable individual dreamt of imputing blame to the manager for an acci- 
dent he could neither foresee nor control. Such considerations, however, were 
lost on the perpetrators of Saturday night’s outrage, who took their seats deter- 
mined to listen neither to performance nor explanation, and to prevent all en- 
joyment on the part of the peaceably disposed portion of the audience. In this, 
as most of our readers are aware, they unfortunately but too well succeeded. 
An English opera, of a very novel and inharmonious nature, was enacted, in 
lieu of Bellini’s Italian one. Hisses and groans,'mingled with cries of ** Lum- 
ley,” drowned the music of the orchestra, and produced a scene of excitement 
and confusion unparalleled in theatrical annals. Again and again was Signor 
Costa compelled to lay aside his batun ;—thrice was the affrighted Mr. Laurent 
hooted from the stage,—and even Rubini, whose name had been heard amid the 
din, uttered, no doubt, by some parties desirous of quelling the disturbance, 
even he—Rubiui—was refused a hearing by the infuriated party, from whom all 
reason and moderation now appeared to have departed. At length Mr. Lum 
ley, who had gone to snatch a few minutes repose from the fatigue and anxie- 
ty entailed upon him by the unexpected occurrences of the day, came forward 
amid a burst of applause from the boxes and stalls, and discordant yells from 
the rioters. It was some mitutes before he could be heard above the clatter of 
contending tongues ; and although the explanation he gave ought to have satis- 
fied the most sceptical, the uproar waxed louder and louder. As we have be- 
fore stated, an explanation was not the thing desired by the turbulent party; a 
‘*row” was what they were bent upon, and a‘‘ row” they were determined to 
have, coute qui coute. Finding his efforts to obtain a hearing quite fruitless, 
Mr. Lumley very properly retired The evening was now far advanced, and 
the adoption of some decisive step became every moment more imperative. 
Again was the baton of Costa seen in vigorous action urging on the orchestra 
and the chorus of courtiers in Beatrice di Tenda. But the music of the spheres 
would have been lost on the vulgar ears of the assembled rioters, whose feet as 
well as throats continuej to work with a perseverance worthy of a better cause. 
The accomplished conductor resumed his seat, and the dismayed choralists once 
more sought refuge behind the scenes. Another cry was now raised—* Money 
back!” ‘Checks for another night!”—a demand pa!pably unjust, but to 
which, in consideration for the coliatians portion of the audience, Mr. Lum- 
ley, in the most becoming manner, consented. ‘Thereupon, the theatre was 
quickly purged of the disaffected, and the storm was succeeded by a refreshing 
calm. he majority of the audience, however, including almost all the bos 
company, tarried for the ballet, which certainly proved by far the most delight- 
ful portion of the night's entertainment. 

That the manager was, in no respect, to blame for this disgraceful turmoil 
has been clearly proved. Ungrateful and harassing as it was, he did his duty. 
His conduct on the emergency seems to have been prompt and energetic ; un- 
willing to disappoint the public, he would not despair of Persiani being able to 
sing until it was clearly demonstrated that she could not. And when another 
difficulty preser.ted itself, in Frezzolini also pleading inability to discharge her 
duty, instead of relaxing his efforts to remedy the evil, he coolly proceeded to 
overcome her scruples. No sooner was this effected, than public announce- 
ment was made of the change, against which, under the circumstances, no rea- 
sonable objection could be urged. Altogether, Mr. Lumley proved himself, by 
his decision and activity on this trying occasion, well worthy of the confidence 
of the opera subscribers. Her Majesty’s Theatre is so favorite a resort of the 
fashionable world, that we have always considered it our duty to keep a criti- 
cal eye on its management, and where blame or remonstrance has been deserv- 
ed,we have never withheld it. We are,therefore,glad to add our testimony to the 
merits of the present lessee, and to assure him that his spirited and persevering 
efforts are appreciated in the highest quarters. 

Persiani was sufficiently recovered on Tuesday to undertake the part of Elvi- 
ra. She was very kindly received, and the opera went off remarkably well 
Cerrito afterwards advanced fresh claims to admiration in the new ballet, which, 
pn phage as it is in every part, owes its great success to her beautiful form 

unsurpassed talent. How every other star fades before her dazzling aod 
superior brilliancy! Cerrito is the very beau ideal of what a danseuse should be ! 
Court Journel 2d July. 


A poor showman named Miller has been ten weeks imprisoned in the Tol- 

booth of Glasgow, where he stil! remains, for an alleged encroachment on the 
vested rights of Mr. Alexander, the patentee of the Dunlop-street Theatre, in 
that city. 
Miss A‘lelaide Kemble, Miss Rainforth, Balfe, and Weiss were to commence 
a fortnight’s engagement at the Theatre Royal, Dublin, on Saturday evening 
(July 2d); from thence they will proceed to Glasgow and Edinburgh, to fulfil 
another two weeks’ engagement ; after which they will sing at concerts which 
are to be given at Newcastle, York, Sheffield, and several other towns in the 
north of England. [tis reported that Covent-garden will be opened for the 
season on the 3d of September. 


New Drama by Sir E. L. Bulwer.—Sir Edward L. Balwer has recently com- 
pleted a new drama, which Mr. Macready has accepted, and it wiil be one of 
the earliest novelties at Drury-lane next winter season, which will commence 
in September. [Doubtful !] 


The late Mr. Yates, of the Adelphi.i—On Mr. Yates’ arrival in London, on 
Friday, the 10th ult., he was conveyed to the Victoria Hotel, Euston square, 
whence he was removed on Thursday, the 16th, to lodgings in Mornington- 
crescent, where he breathed his last on Tuesday, the 2lst. He sunk from ex- 
haustion, never having suffered any pain during hisillness. It is to be lamented 
that he was not removed earlier to London, where, under the care of his medi- 
cal attendants, Drs. Billing and Yates, vho knew his constitution and ardent 
temperament, he would not have been so reduced. All the subsequent efforts 
of those able men were ineffectua!, anc, from the moment of his arrival, no 
reasonable hope of his recovery was entertained. Everything that the most 
devoted attachment could dictate, was done for him by his amuable wife, his fa- 
mily, and a few sincere friends who never left him. He was perfectly sensible 
of his approaching dissolution, and with his last breath commended Mrs. Yates 
to the care of those whom he knew would never desert her. 

By his own desire his funeral was strictly private, and his remains were fol- 
lowed, on Sunday morning last, to the family vault, in St. Martin’s church, by 
his son, his brother (Dr. Yates), his nephew (Charles Yates), Mr. Gladstane 
(his partner), and his attached friends, Mr. Hodgeon, M.P., and Mr. Manby. 

It may appear singular that the interment of a man who was so highly es- 
teemed, not only among his private friends, but generally in the profession of 
which he was so distinguished an ornament, should not have been attended by 
a large assemblage ; but with great goud taste his wishes were strictly com- 
plied with, and only a few of the older members of the Adelphi corps, such as 
Wilkinson and Lyon, and the old servants of the theatre, were in waiting at the 
church, to render the last testimony of respect to the remains of him who was 
always an indu]gent master and a kind friend to them all. His talents as a the 
atrical manager are well known ; but his private worth as a friend, and his do- 
mestic virtues, can Only be estimated by the few who were admitted to his iuti- 
macy, and who must now feel acutely the loss they have sustained. 

Frencu Piays.—Though Mademoiselle Rachel's tragic attractions could 
scarcely fail to prove somewhat detrimental to the humbler vaudeville, the St. 
James’s Theatre might still boast last night of the numbers of its visitors : and 
well requited were they who witnessed its entertainments. Bouffé made his 
third appearance in two of the characters which have won him most applause 
in the course of his brilliant dramatic career. The one act vaudeville, Pauvre 
Jacques, though savouring a little too much of the genre larmoyant, affords 
him many an opportunity of displaying his very eminent powers. As the old 
decayed musician, Jacques, he portrays the varying lights and shades of happi- 
nest and adversity with unsurpassed truth and force, the brightest side of hu- 
man nature, shining throughout his transitions with the most pleasing effect. 
To such scenes as those wherein he defends his piano—his last and dearest 
property—against his inexorable landlord, and recognises his daughter at the 


| same timesthat he learns the death of her mother, that praise must be awarded 


which is due to acting of the first order. Aftertouching the pity of his audi- 
ence In a character to which he imparted every feature of the senility allotted 
to it, Bouffé transformed himself into a bustling noisy wag of fifteen, under 
the denomination of the Gamin de Paris, and so happy was the change that 
few who witnessed it could be reminded that his years amount to forty. Joseph 
is, perhaps, the most remarkable of his performances we have yet beheld. A 
wild, unruly youth, throughout the first act the pranks he indulged in it are 
still mingled with touches of feeling which render the reform he undergoes in 
the remainder of the piece a most natural one. After keeping the audience in 
perpetual laughter by the torments he inflicts on his elderly foe Monsieur 
Bizot, he becomes a pathetic advocate of his family the moment it needs his 
support, and, whilst kindling general emotion, never ceases tu be the gamin. In 
this and the preceding play, Bouffe drew down the most vehement plaudits, 
bouquets and wreaths being superadded the first time he was recalled. 





—v 


Provincial Theatricals, 
From the Era, July 3. 
Brighton.—The season will commence on the 16th. 
way managers. 


Dover.—The theatre will open (at least so it is intended) to-morrow evening, 
under the management of Fox Cooper. 


Bath —On Thursday, the actors, who had been left by their late manager to 
shift for themselves, took a third and last benefit, at half price from the com- 
mencement, to the boxes, pit, anu gallery, which, nevertheless, were not more 
than half full. 

Birmingham.— Mr. Macready, Mr. Anderson, and Miss Helen Faucit, have 
been performing during the past week with more than common success. Mr. 
Macready took his benerit on Friday, and was honored with an overflow, on 
which evening the theatre closed for some considerable time, after a season of 
unprecedented success, which is to be attributed to the indefatigable exertions 
of the worthy managers, Messrs. Munro and Simpson 


Edinburgh.— The business at the Adelphi has improved during the past few 
weeks. Cony, Blanchard, and dogs, have been succeeded by the Boleno Fa- 
mily, who commenced their engagement on Monday last. This talented family 
have been in ‘Auld Reekie” before, and consequently the public is no stran- 
ger to their merits. 


Jersey.—The theatre, which is under the management of Mr. Harvey, was, a 
few evenings ago, honored with the patronage of the officers of the 59th Regi- 
ment, nuw quartered in the island. The house was well filled, and the per- 
formance went off with eclat. 


Liverpool.—Mr. G. Vandenhoff took his benefit on Wednesday, and had a 
tolerably good house; it was the last night of his engagement. Mrs. Warner, 
and Mr. Selby are stillthere. We regret to say that the business has not much 
improved of late. G. V. Brooke, Baker, and Miss Julia Beanett retain their 
well earned positior.. 

Lceds.—The theatre is doing but indifferent. Notwithstanding all the ex- 
ertions of the manager, Mr. Hooper, stars are the only persons that draw a de- 
cent house, 


Newcastle—Mr. Turnan opened the Theatre Royal on Monday, being 
ee week, and the btsiness has been, we are happy to learn, decidedly 
good. 

Rochester.—Mr. Henry Wallack, late of the Haymarket, opened the theatre, 
for a limited season, on Monday, with a wel! selected and talented company. 
That he understands the duties of a manager there cannot be adoubt, and we 
only hope that the public will respond to his exertions, and enable him to pro- 
duce an entertainment worthy of their patronage. 


Greenock.—The managers entered into an engagement with Messrs. Cony 
and Blanchard, who with their celebrated performing dogs, during their short 
stay succeeded an attracting good houses. 

Guilford.—The season at this theatre commenced, on Monday, under the old 
and respected management of Mr. Barnett. 

Ludlow.—Mr. Henderson, having concluded his season at Abergavenny, has 
opened here, commencing with the races (29th ult.) 


Leeds.—The theatre is under the management of Mr. Hooper, who with his 
“petter half” are its leading features. Celeste has lately been playing here 
with moderate success. Since her departure the business has been extremely 
bad. 


Manchester.—The Queen’s Theatre, where Madame Celeste has also been 
performing, may be said to be doing a fair share of business. It is under the 
direction of Mr. Heary Beverly, a comic actor of more than common talent. 
The cumpany is as good as is generally met with in establishments of a 
like nature. The Theatre Royal, which is generally opened once a week, can- 
not boast of being over patronised, unless the attraction is a star of the very 
first magnitude. Mray of its regular company have, however, established them- 
selves as great favorites ; amongst whoin we may mention Miss Julia Bennett, 
Miss Cleaver, an’ Messrs. G. v Brooke, Baker, Slater, &c. 


The Prussian King has ordered the tragedies of Shakspeare to be repre- 


sented shortly at the royal theatre, with the simple scenery of Queen Eliza- 
beth’s time. 


J. Saville and Harro- 





Worthing.—Mr. Maddox will open on the 28:h. 
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Rochester.—The speculation of opening this theatre 
plete failure, as, since the commencement, enough mon 
to pay for the bills and lights. 
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America, when his whole stud, as well as other property 
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and two favorite cantatrici. 


(in due time), Mario, and a basso cantante. 
Miss Adelaide Kemble, Miss Rainforth, Balfe and Wi 
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mon, formerly the first of our English vocalists. 





least in its higher forms—to introduce. 


formances are generally left without an audience. 


to music and the dance. 


and an impulse of oratory that no art can convey. 
seen in Elssler, but not all. 
conceptions of the ballet. 


cy, in her pert, wayward, mischievous characters. 


less. 


with anythisg more diguitied than a pirouette. 


with new pleasure. 
its details, might thus be more satisfactory to the 


may have Elssler, or Taglioni, but we shall not see their 


ready to appreciate their exertions. 


ballet would be well received. 


Taglioni were to appear, the stage would be ready, and 
be driven to sacrifice the dramatic company to the haste, 
an unaccustomed species of entertainment. 
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and in lesa than five minutes afterwards the whole roof 


at the scene of action, with a strong force of police to presery 
matter of course, they were able to save none of the property 
Fortunately all the h 
uninjured, and the sule loss, in the animal department, is a donkey 
derable portion of Mr. Cooe’s valuable wardrobe, however, has hex, .. 
and will add very materially to his loss. The building was erected = 
stantially, and at great expense; but we are glad to learn that " 
to a certain extent insured, Mr. Cooke, the proprietor, we haye bean ‘ 
having what is called a floating policy of insurance. Not more than, 


work. The audience had begun to assemble for the e 
when it broke out—nearly 300 being in the gallery at the tim 
pit and boxes, but the whole got out without the slightest acciden, 7. 
cus was only opened on Saturday last for the first time since ,.. 
Mr. Cooke’s Circus has several times before been destroyed he fn mR 


These things must be amended, if managers would secure & 
from the public for this or any other department of the stage. 
ballet properly, not only the star must be engaged, but 3 long (#9 "'” 
tion is required ; the piece should be studied, and set before thes" 
whole ; parts of a high character, admitting of deep feeling and pass 
tion, should be attempted ; and when the night comes for 1's € 
dience would appreciate the design of the manager, and retura 628" 
One piece of sufficient power, with variety 4” ail 
public and prot 
treasury than a dozen hastily contrived, flimsy, second rate performer 
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A general alarm was instantly raised, but the hay-lof 
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M. Duprez, Demoiselle Lutzer, Herr Staudig!, and Mrs. Andersoy .. 
at Buckingham Palace on Tuesday evening, by her Majesty's cons, 


Thalberg will give concerts towards the fall of the year at most of»... 
pal towns in the kingdom, accompanied by that mirth-moving wight, Jo 
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Fanny Elssler and the Ballet, 
We cannot let Fanny Elssler leave the country after her fival engiyen 
the Park, without a few complimentary words at parting ; and as (ne » 
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Mrs. Salmon.—The Duke of Portland, the Duchess of Sutherland,» 
ral others, have recently sent donations to the committee who have yim 
to raise a subscription with a view of purchasing a small annuity {or 


is a fit one, we shall offer some remarks on the general character and nly 
of the peculiar species of dramatic entertainment she has been the i 
The ballet has proved its clam: 
recognised as an important means of public delight and gratification, ty 
cess with which its freguent representations have been attended, duroy) 
riod in which the usual exertions of managers in the regular walks of tiem 
have almost entirely failed. Nothing but its inherert nature and bewy; 
have drawn crowds, night after night, to the deserted benches of ties 
and at the warmest season of the year, when even in prosperous times’ 
The ballet has dem 
fashion, and something more—a new pleasure, a popular taste, an ai 
sense of grace and beauty: something to be cultivated with poetry, muse 
ing, oratory as a suurce of refined and agreeable impressions ; somethingy 
crease our enjoyment of life off the stage, to elevate and idealize the teu 
girlhood, the movements of the form in happy natural woman, by maryiy 


We strait-coated utilitarian Americans were in danger of forgetting\la 
was a muse Terpsichore as well as Melpomene ; that there existed 8 cetpe 
ed love of the beautiful, a sense that sought pleasure in the free unchecie’s 
pictured on the stage, unfettered by the manners of drawing-rozs, © 
crawped toil of daily life, obedient to no law but rhythm. The ballet, a! 
exist, should be the echo of music, and express passion, emotion aut 
with the same nicety, while it borrows the charm of statuary with 4 ling 
Something of this 

She has not realized the finest dramatic or 
Passion she has not attempted; and tae p* 
the art, it is conceded by all who have seen the two, she hae left 10 1# 
But she has given us archness, brilliancy, point; she has shown us 
city, the affectation, the coquetry, the joy of frank, susceptible women, 
called down the applause of the spectators on a hundred natural tra'’s 
These are her ‘ort 
upon the whole, perhaps the Cracovienne, the Smolenska, and the Pia 
quant, pretty dances, were her best. In any part that required spi 
the Sylphide, she was deficient; she did not spoil a pathetic pat’ 
wisely, she did not attempt any very passionate one. The Bayadere, 0! 
formances we have seen, has the finest capabilities; it has dramatic 
a prevailing sentiment, and here Elssler gave us nothing more \isi~ 
monest stage performance ; there was no religious feeling in the ws 
phrenzy, wildness, or emotion to enlist the stranger Brahma; a ™ 
becomes his accepted bride, there was no signal of deep affect 
strengthened by fate and foreshadowing the revelation of the God 
truth, we have not had the ballet studied by managers witha care #* by 
its importance. The accompaniments of the Bayadere were patil 
With Mr. Pearson, the god Brahma, endued in the traditions! * 
night gown, memorable in the acting of Jones, it would have requ’ 
of enthusiasm equal to the concentration of a Siddons, to have ep)" 
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